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TO HIS GRACE 


WILLIAM 


Duke of Devonshire , &c. f 


Lord Steward of his Majeſtys Houſe- 
hold, Knight of the moſt Noble 
Order of the Garter, and one of 
his Majeſtys moſt honourable privy 
Councill. 


MY LORD, 


oy He beſt part of the fortune of my 
1 Th laſt play ( The Innocent Adultery ) 
was , that it gave me an opportu- 
Genes 5g nity of making my ſelf known to 
your Grace. You were pleaſed to 
ountenance the advances which I had been a 
eat while directing and aiming at jou, and 
ave fince encourag'd me into an induſtry : 
ich, | hope , will allow me in this play to 
wil (which i is the only way I can) the great 
pligations IL have to you, 
tand cugag'd to Mrs. Behn for the occaſion 


A 3 of | 


- 
r —— —— — 
—— _— — oC REED 4+ $— 


— 


1 — 
— 


——  — — — — 
—— ——_—_ mad een — — 
— — 


. 


' — — 


wet Ha — — a 


— 


— TIN i. 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
of a moſt paſſionate diſtreſs in my laſt play; 
and in a conſcience that I had not made her x 
ſufficient acknowledgment, I have run further 
into her debt for Oroozoko , with a deſign tg 
oblige me to be honeſt ; and that every one may 
find me out for ingratitude, when I don't fa 
all that's fit for me upon that ſubject. She had 
agreat command of the Stage; and I have often 
wonder'd that ſhe would bury her favourite 
Hero in a Novel, when ſhe might have reviv'( 
him in the Scene. She thought either that no 
Actor could repreſent him; or ſhe could not 
bear him repreſented : And I believe the laſt 
when 1 remember what I kave heard from 
Friend of hers: That ſhe always told his [tory 
more feelingly than ſhe writ it. Whbateve 
has happen'd to him at Sarinam, he has mende 
his condition in Exgland. He was born here 
under your Graces influence ; and that has 
carried his fortune farther into the world 
than all the Poetical Stars that I could have ſo 
licited for his ſucceſs. It was your opinion 
My Lord, that directed me to Mr. Verbruggen 
and it was his care to maintain your opinion 
that directed the town to me, the better par 
of it, the People of quality; whoſe favour 
as | am proud of, I ſhall al ways be indultriou 
to preſerve. | 

My Lord, I know the reſpect and reverenc 
which in this addreſs I ought to appear in befor 
you, who are ſo intimate with the ancients 

1o general a knower of the ſeveral ſpecies 

Poetry, and ſo juſt a judge in the trials 

this kind. You have an abſolute power ! 
arraigu and convict , but a prevailing incl 
110 
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boa to pardon and ſave ; and from the hu- 
, manity of your temper , and the true know- 
[ 


ledge of the difficulties of ſucceeding this way, 


never aggravate or inſiſt upon faults 


J — as aut incuria fudit, 
2 Aut humana parum cavit natura.., 
te | Hor, Ar. Poet. 


no toour condemnation , where they are venial, 
ol and not againſt the Principles of the Art we 
t pretend to. Horace, who found it fo, ſays, 


—Cratia Regum 
Pieriis tentata modis. 


The favour of great Men is the Poets inheri- 
tance, and all ages have allow'd *em to put in 


ol their claim. I only wiſh that I had merit enough 
on WM to prefer me to your Grace; that I might de- 
ren ſerve in ſome meaſure that Patronage which 
on Wl you are pleaſed to beſtow on me: That 1 were 


a Horace for ſuch a Mecanas. That I could 
deſcribe what I admire ; and tell the world 
what I really think; That as you poſleſs thoſe 
infinite advantages of Nature and Fortune in 
lo emiuent a degree; that as you ſo far excel 
in the perfections of body and mind, you 
were deſign'd and faſhion'd a Prince, to be the 
honour of the Nation, and the grace and 
ornament of the Court. Sir, in the fulneſs 
of happineſs and bleſſings which you en- 
oy, I can only bring in my wiſhes for 
A 3 the 
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the continuance of 'em; they ſhall con. i 
ſtantly de devoted to you , with all the ſer- Wi © 
vices of, | | 


MY LORD, 


Ti ur Graces moſt obliged i V 


Moſt thankfull and moſt humble 


Servant. 


"THO. SOUTHERN 


PROLOGUE, 


To Oroonoko ; 


Sent by an unknown hand. 


Suben in hoſtile times two neighbouring 
States 
Yrwve by themſelves, and their couſederates; 
The war at firſt is made with awkard 5kill, 
And Soldiers clumſily each other kill : 
Till time at length "ors untaug ht fury tames , 
And into rules their heedleſs rage reclaims : 
Then every Science by degrees is made 
Subſervient to the Man deftroying trade: 
Wit, Wiſdom , Reading, Obſervation, Art; 
A well-turn'd head to guide agenerous heart. 
do it may prove with our contending Stages, 
If you will kindly but ſupply their wages: 
Which you with eaſe may furniſh , byretrenching 
VLur ſuperflutties of wine and wenching. 
Whi'd grudge to ſpare from Riot and hard drinking , 
lay it out on means to mend his thinking ? 
To follow ſuch advice you ſhou d have leiſure , 
Vince what refine: your ſenſe, refines your pleaſure, 
Women grown tame by uſe each foul can get, 
But Cuckolds all are made by Mes of Wit. 
Ty virgin favours fools have no pretence; 
Fir maideubeads were made for men of ſenſe. 
Ti; not enough to have a horſe well bred, 
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To ſhew his mettle, he muſt be well ſed: 
Nor is it all in provender and breed , 

He muſt be try'd and ſlrain'd, to mend his ſpeed, 
A favour'd Poet, like à pamper d horſe, 

Will ſtrain his eye-balls out to win the courſe, 
Do yen but in your wiſdom vote it fit 

To yield due ſuccors to this war of wit, 

The buskin with more grace ſhall tread the Stage, 
Love figh in ſofter ſtrains, Heroes leſs rage: 
Satyr ſhall ſhow atriple row of teeth , 

And Comedy ſhall laugh your Fops to death: 
Wit ſhall refine , and Pegaſus ſhall foam, 

And ſoar in ſearch of Ancient Greece and Rome, 
And fince the Nation's in the conquering fit , 

As you by Arms , we'll vanquiſh France in uit: 
The work were over, cou'd our Poets write 


With half the ſpirit that our Soldiers fight. 
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Written by Mr. Congreve. 


Ou ſee we try all ſhapes , and ſhifts, and arts, 
Totempt your favours , & regain your hearts. 
We weep, andlaugh, joyn mirth and grief together, 
Like rain and 2 mixt, in April weatr/er, 
Vur different taſts divide our Poets cares: 
Ine fuot the ſock, t'other the buskins wears: 
Thus while he ſtrives to pleaſe , be'sfor©dtodv't , 
Like Volſcius, hip hop, in a ſingle boot. 
Criticks he knows , for this may damn his books * 
But he makes feaſts - Friends, and not for cooks. 
Tho' Errant- Knights of late no favour find, 
dure you will be to Ladies- Errant kind. 
To follow Fame , Knights- Errant make profeſſion: 
We damſels fly , to ſave our reputation: 
$1 they, their valour ſhaw , ade, our diſcretion. 
To Lands of Monſters , and fierce beaſts they go: 
Ve, to thoſe Iſlands , where rich husbanas grow: 
To they're no Monſlers , we may make em ſo. 
If they're of Exgliſh growth , they'll bear't with 
puüatience: 
But ſave us from a Spouſe of Oro0nokos Nations ! 
Then bleſs your Stars, you happy London wires, 
bo love at large, each day, yet keep your lives: 
Nor eavy poor Imoindas doat ing blindneſs , 
Who thong ht ber huſba nd ill Ber ont of kindneſs. 
Death with a husband ne er bad fhewn ſuch 
charms , 
Had ſhe unce dy d within a Lovers arms. 


Her error was from ignorance proceeding : 


PIN Poor Soul! ſbe wanted ſume of our Town-breeding, 
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| Their Law no Chriſtian liberty alluws : 

Alas they make a conſcience of their vous! 

If virtue in a Heathen be a fault; | 

Then damn the heathen School , where ſhe wy 
| taug ht. 4 

She might have learn d to cuckold, jilt , and ſham, 

Had Covent-Garden been in Surinam. 


Forgive this Indians fondneſs of her Spouſe; + | 
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1 
SCE N E I. 
Enter Welldon following Lucia. 


LUC 14. 
Hat will this come to? What can it end 


"3733 in? You have perſuaded me to leave 
1 v 
WE dear England , and dearer London , 
„the place of the world moſt worth 
N living in, to follow you a husband- 
N into America. I thought husbands grew in 
deſe plantations. 


Well, Why ſo they do, as thick as Oranges , 


ripening one under another. Week after week they 


drop into ſome Womans mouth: "Tis but alittle pa- 
tence , ſpreading your apron in expectation, and 
one of 'em will fall into your lap at alt. 

Luc. Ay, ſo you ſay indeed? 

Hell. But you have left dear London, you ſay: 
ny what have you left in London that was very dear 
0you , that had not left you before ? 

Luc, Speak for yourſelf, Siſter. 

Well, Nay, I'll keep you in countenance, The 

| young 
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is, did not think us worth having; they negledel 


pleaſures of the Town. 


long as they live, and poor Women be 1 


young fellows , you know, the deareſt part ofthe WW ; 
town, and without whom London had been a vi ;; 
derneſs to you and me, had forſaken us a gre il 7, 
while. | 
Luc. Forſaken us! I don't know that they erer 
had us. : 1 

ell. Forſaken us the worſt way, Child; that 


us, no longer deſign'd upon us, they weretir'd of 
us. Women in London are like the rich ſilks, they 
are out of faſhion a great while before they wer 
Our... 

Luc. The Devil take the faſhion, I ſay. 

Well. You may tumble em over and overatthei 
firſt coming up , and never diſparage their price 


but they fall upon wearing immediately, lower u T. 
lower in their value, till they come to the Broker: be, 
claſt. | W 

Luc. Ay, ay, that's the Merchant they deal with to th 
The men would have us at their own ſcandaloug viſits 
rates: Their plenty makes em wanton ; and in Wlerab 
little time, I ſuppoſe, they won't know what the Beau 
would have ofthe women themſelves. Who 
Mell. O, yes, they know what they wou'd hee de C 
They wou'd have a woman give the town a patter often 
of her perſon and beauty, and notitay in it ſo longFdy ; 
to have the whole piece worn out. They wou Luc 


have the good face only diſcover'd , and not thi el 
folly that commonly goes along with it. They bat, 
there is a vaſt ſtock of beauty in the Nation, butWarrve 
great part of it lies in unprofitable hands; thereſoi You y 
for the good of the publick , they wou'd have erer t. 
draught made once a quarter, ſend the decaying Luc, 
Beauties for Breeders into the country, to mail Well 
room for new faces to appear, to countenancel — 
Cats: | 
Bller- 
Were cr 


Luc. Tis very hard, the men muſt be young 
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decaying and unfit for the town at one or two 
and twenty. I'm ſure we were not ſeven years in 


London. | 
Well, Not half the time taken notice of, Siſter, 
1 The two or three laſt years we could make nothing 
of it, even in a Vizard-maſque ; not in a Vizard- 
8 Maſque, that has cheated many a Man into an old 
4 acquaintance. Our faces began to be as familiar to 
of the men of intrigue, as their duns, and as much 
58 avoided. We not appear in publick places , 
nnd were almoſt grudg'd a gallery in the Churches: 
Even there they had their jeſts upon us, and cry'd; | 
She's in the right on't, good Gentlewoman, 45 
ein no man conſiders her body, ſhe does very well in- 
oY deed to take care of her ſoul. 
Wl Luc. Such unmannerly fellows there will always 
t de. | 
Well, Then you may remember, we were reduc'd 
to the laſt neceſſity, the neceſſity of making filly 
rifits to our civil acquaintance, to bring us into tol- 
lerable Company. Nay, the young Inns-ot- Court 
Beaus, of but one terms ſtanding in the faſhion , 
who knew no body, but as they were ſhewn 'emby 
the Orange- Women , had nicknames for us: How 
often have they laugh'd out. There goes my Land- 
lady ; Is not ſhe come to let lodgings yet? 
Luc. Young Coxcombs that knew no better. 
Well. And that we muſt have come to. For your 
part, what trade cou'd youſetup in? You'd never 
arive at the truſt and credit of a Guinea-Bawd: 
Tou wou'd have too much buſineſs of your own, 
eyer to mind other peoples. 

luc, That is true indeed. : 

Well, Then , as a certain ſign that there was 
tothing more to be hop'd for, the Maids at the Cho- 
colate houſes found us out, and laugh'd at us: Our 
bilez-doax lay there neglected for walle-paper: We 
Were cry d down ſo low We cou'd not paſs upon the 

city; 


of begging a kiis; and by my troth, it it were, I ſee fe 
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city ; and became ſo notorious in our galloping wy, 
rom one end of the town tot other, that atlaſt we 
cou'd hardly compaſs a competent change of pet. 
coats to diſguize us to the Hackney-Coachmen: Ang 
then it was near walking a-foot indeed, 

Luc. Nay, that | began to be afraid of. 

Well. To prevent Which, with What youth and 
beauty was left, ſome experience, and the ſm 
remainder of fifteen hundred pounds apiece, which 
amounted to bare two hundred between us both, | 
perſuaded you to bring your Perſon for a ventureto 
the Indies. Every thing has ſucceeded in our Voy: 
age . I paſs for your Brother: One of the richel 
Planters heie happening to dye juſt as we landed, [ 
have claim'd kindred with him : So , without ma- 
king his will, he has left us the credit of his Rel. 
tion to trade upon: we paſs for his Couſins, coming 
here to Surinam chiefly upon his invitation: We lie 
in reputation; have the beſt acquaintance of the 
place; and we ſhall ſee our account in't, I warrant 
you. ü 
Lac. I muſt rely upon you... 


Enter Widow Lackitt. 


Wid. M. Welldon , your Servant. Your Servant, 
Mrs. Lucy. I am an ill Viſitor, but'tis not too late, 
I hope, to bid you welcome to this {ide of the World 

| Salutes Lucy, 

Well. Gad ſo , I beg your pardon, Widow, | 
ſhou'd have done the civilities of my houſe betore: 
But, asSyouſay, 'tis not too late, I hope... 

| [Going to kiſs kr 
Wid. What! You think now this was a civil Wa) 


harm m't ; "tis a pitiful favour indeed that is 10 a 
worth asking for: Tho J have known a oy by! 
| pea . 
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zeak plainer before now, and not underſtood 


ther. | | 
al. Not under my roof. Have at you, Wi- 


dow. 
wid. Why, that's well ſaid , ſpoke like a younger 

Brother , that deſerves to have a widow ... 

He kiſſes her. 

You'rea younger Brother, I know by your kiſſing. 

Well, How lo, pray? 

Wd, Why, you kiſs as if you expected to be paid 

fort. You have birdlime upon your lips. You 

ick ſo cloſe, there's no getting rid of you. 

Well, Lam a kin to a younger Brother. 

Wid. So much the better: We Widows are com- 
nonly the better for younger Brothers. 

Iuc, Better, or worſe , moſt of you. But you 
'on'tbe much better for him, I can tell you... 

| { Aſide. 

Well, I was a younger Brother; but an uncle of 
by Mothers has maliciouſly left me an eſtate, and, 
mafraid , ſpoil'd my fortune. 

Mid. No, no; an Eſtate will never ſpoil your 
omtune. | have a good Eſtate my ſelf, thank Hea- 
en, and a kind husband that left it behind him. 

Hell. Thank Heaven, that took him away from 
, widow, and lett you behind him. 

Mid. Nay , Heav'ns will muſt be done; he's in a 


od ener place. 8 

uc . A better place for you, no doubt on't: 
„e you may look about you, chuſe for your ſelf, 
ore: s. Lackitr, that's your buſineſs; for 1 know you 


lgnto marry again. 

id. O dear! Not I, I proteſt and ſwear ; I 

on t deſign it: Bur I won't ſwear neither; one does 

dtknuw what may happen to tempt one. 

- Why, a luity young fellow may happen to 

| you. 

Vs, Nay , I'll do nothing raſhly : I'll reſolve 

againſt 


s not 


mal 
{peat 
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- widow upon the place: therefore | may aftordto 
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againſt nothing. The Devil, they ſay, is very buſy 
upon theſe occaſions, 2 with the widows, 
But if lam to be tempted, it muſt be with a young 
Man, 1 promiſe you... . Mrs. Lucy, your Brother 
is a very pleaſant Gentleman: I came about bufines 
to him, but he turns every thing into merriment. 
Mill. Buſineſs, Mrs. Lackite. Then, I knoy, 

you wou'd have me to your ſelf. Pray leave usto- 
gether, ſiſter. [Exit Luc, 
What am I drawing upon my ſelfhere ? (Aſi, 

Mid. You have taken a very pretty houſe ber; 
every thing ſo neat about you already; I hear you 
are laying out for a Plantation. 

Well. Why, yes truly, I like the Country, and 
wou'd buy a Plantation, if l cou'd reaſonably, 

Mid. O! by all means; reaſonably. 

Well. If I cou'd have one to my mind, I wont 
think of ſettling among you. | 

Wid. O! you can't do better. Indeed we cat! 
pretend to have ſo good company for you, 2870 
had in England; but we ſhall make very mucho 
you. For my own part, Iaſſure you, I ſhall thin 
my ſelt very happy to be more particularly knowntt 


etc 
orld 

Wael, 
Nad. 
an ar 
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ou. | 
Well, Dear Mrs. Lackitz , you do me too mud 


Mid. Then as to a plantation, Mr. JWelldon, y 
know [ have ſeveral to diſpoſe of. Mr. Lackit, 
thank him, has left me, though I ſay it, the riche 


you better than other people can. You ſhall hay 

one upon an7 reaſonable terms. 
Well, That's a fair offer indeed. 

Widow. You ſhall find me as eaſy as any body 0 

can have to do with, I aſſure you. Pray tryme, 

wou'd have youtry me, Mr. Weildon. Well, [li 

that name of yours exceedingly , Mr. Wellden, 


Weil, My name! 1 
| 
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wid. O exceedingly ! If any thing cou'd perſuade 
me to aſter my own name, I verily believe nothin 
inthe world wou'd do it ſo ſoon , asto be call'd Mrs. 
Welldon. 


better than Lacks. 

id, O ! a great deal better. Not that there is ſo 
nuch in a name neither. But I don't know, there 
ſomething : I ſhou'd like mightily to be call'd Mrs. 
Weldon. 3 
ell. I'm glad you like my name. 

nd. Of all things. But then there's the misfor- 
we ; one can't change ones name, without chang- 
gones condition. 

Mell. You'll hardly think it worth that, I believe. 

Md. Think it worth what, Sir ? Changing my 
endition ? Indeed, Sir, I think it worth every 
ung. But, alas! Mr. Welldon , I have been a 
dow but Six weeks, tis too ſoon to think of 


* hanging ones condition yet; indeed it is: Pray 
of t defireit of me? Not but that you may perſuade 
vil '0 any thing, ſooner than any perſon in the 


old... 

Well, Who, I, Mrs. Lackitt > « 
"Wd. Indeed you may, Mr. Welldon , ſooner 
an any man living. Lord, there's a great deal in 
ing a decency: I never minded it before: Well, 
nglad you ſpoke firſt to excuſe my modeſty, But 
lat, modeſty means nothing, and is the virtue 
agirl, that does not know what ſhe would be at: 
Widow ſhould be wier. Now I will ownto,you ; 
tl won't confeſs neither; have had a great reſ- 
for you a great while ; I beg your paxdon , Sir, 
(muſt declare to you, indeed I muft, if you 
Ireto diſpoſe ot all | have in the world, in an ho- 
able way, which I don't pretend to be any way 
ſerving your conſideration, my Fortune and Per- 
you won't undeſtand me without telling you 
. B ; ſo 3 


Wali, Why, indeed Welldon docs found ſomething 
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lo, are both at your ſervice. Gad ſo! ancthy 


time... 


Stanmore enters to em. 


Stan. So, Mrs. Lackitt , your widowhood is 
weaning apace. I ſee which way *tis going, . 
don, you're a happy Man. The Women and the 
favours come home to you. . 

Wid. A fiddle of favour , Mr. Stanmore : [| 1 
a lone Woman, you know it , left in a great deal 
buſineſs ; and buſineſs mult be followed or loft. 
have ſeveral ſtocks and plantations upon my hand 
and other things to diſpoſe of, which Mr, Wells 
may have occaſion for. | 

Well. We were juſt upon the brink of a bargain 
as you came in. 9 

Stan. Let me drive it on for you. 

Well. So you muſt, I believe, you or ſomebod 
for me. - 

Stan. I'll ſtand by you: I underſtand more ofth 
buſineſs, than you can pretend to. 

Well. I don't pretend to't ; tis quite out of n 
way indeed. | 

Stan. If the Widow gets you to her ſelf, ſhe w 
certainly be too hard for you: 1 know her of dll 


She has no conſcience in a corner; a very Jeu! 3 . 
A7 , and would circumciſe you to get na ef, 
or V l. | | 
Well. Is this true, Widow? 4" 
Wid, Speak as you find, Mr. Welldon : IH Tu 
offer'd you very fair: Think upon't , and let meh 1 
of you: The ſooner the better, Mr. We Ba 
Stan, I aſſure you, my Friend, ſhe Il cheat! * 


if ſhe can. 
Well. I don't know that; but I can cheat * 


will. N. 
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gran. Cheat her? How? | 
well, Ican marry her; and then I'm ſure J have 
tin my power to cheat her, 

Stan, Can you marry her? 

fell. Yes, faith, ſo ſhe ſays: Her pretty Perſon 
and Fortune (Which, one with the other, you know, 


the 


d F :7enot contemptible) are both at my ſervice, 

Wel Stan. Contemptible ! very conſiderable , I'gad; 

nc ery deſirable : Why , ſhe's worth ten thouſand 
pounds, Man; a clear eſtate: No charge upon't, 

2 WT ut: boobily Son: He indeed was to have half; but 

1 lis Father begot him, and the breeds him up, not to 


know or ha ve more than ſhe has a mind to: And ſhe 
hasa mind to ſumething elſe, it ſeems. 

Well, There's a great deal to be made of this... 

[ Muſing. 

Stan, A handſome Fortune may be made on't ; 
and Iadviſe you to't, by all means. 

Well, To marry her ! an old, wanton witch! 
| hate her. 

Kan. No matter for that: Let her go to the De- 
vil for you. She'li cheat her Son of a good eſtate for 
you: that's a perquiſite of a widows portion al- 
Ways. | 

Well, Thavea deſign, and will follow her , at leaſt 
till have a pen'worth of the Plantation. 

Stan, I ſpeak as a Friend, when I adviſe you to 
marry her. For tis directly againſt the intereſt 
of my own Family. My Couſin Jack has bela- 
dour'd her a good while that way. 

Well. What ! honeſt Jack! If not hinder him. 
Ill give over the thoughts of her. | 

Stan, He'll make nothing on't ; ſhe does not 
are for him. I'm glad you have her in your 
power. | | 

Well, J may be able to ſerve him. 

Stan. Here's a Ship come into the River; I was 
i hopes it had been from England. 
Well, From Bngland ! [ Stan, 


| 
[| 
| 
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Stan. No, | was diſappointed ; | long to { 
this handſome Couſin of yours The Picture yo 


gave me of her has charm'd me. [1 
Well. You'll ſee whether it has flatter'd her ore, 
in a little time. If ſhe be recover'd of that ilne\ 
that was the reaſon of her ſtaying behind us, 
know ſhe will come with the firſt Opportunity, 
We ſhall ſee her, or hear of her death. 
Stan. We'll hope the beſt, The Ships fron J 
Inland are expected every day. M. 
Mell. What Ship is this? _ 
Sran. A Rover, a Buccaneer, a trader in Si,, . 
That's the commodity we deal in, you knowl @;; 
If you have a curioſity to ſee our manner of male [ 
ting, l' wait upon you. let 
Well, We'il take my Siſter with us... Dro. 
; [ Exennt 2 
for! 
Kaon | | y Us 
SCENE II. = 


An open Place. 
Enter Lieutenant-Governor and Blandford 


GOVERNOR, 


Here's no reſiſting your Fortune, Blandferi 
you draw all the prizes. 
Blan. I draw for our Lord Governor, you kno! 


his Fortune fayours me. 3 | 
Gov. I grudge him nothing this time, but if Fonuꝶſ Ca 
had favour'd me in the laſt ſale, the fair Slave h eng: 
been mine; Clemene had been mine. Wi 
Blan. Are you ſtill in love with her? paym 


Gov, Every day more in love with her. 
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Enter Capt. Driver, teaz'd and pall'd about 
\ by Widow Lackitt and ſeveral Planters. | 
Enter at atother door Welldon, Lucia 
Stanmore. | 


Man among 'em, all Women and Children; what 

tn [do with'em , CR Pray confider, lama 

Woman my ſelf, and can't get my own Slaves as 

ſome of my neighbours do. | 
| 


wid. Here have I fix Slaves in my lot, and not a | 
| 


Plan. | haveall Men in mine: Pray, Captain; 
let the Men and Women be mingled together, for 
procreation-ſake , and the good ofthe Plantation. 
2 Plan, Ay, ay, a Man and a Woman, Captain, | 
forthe good of the Plantation 1 
Capr. Let 'em mingle together and be damn'd , 
what care | > Would you have me pimp for the good 
of the Plantation ? 
Plan. ] am a conſtant cuſtomer , Captain. | 
Wid. lam always ready money to you, Captain? j 
Plan. For that matter, Miſtreſs, my money is as | 
rady as yours. Pt 
id. Pray hear me, Captain. | 1 
Capt: Look you, I have done my part by you; I | 
wwe brought the number of Slaves you bargain'd for; ; 
t your lots have not pleas'd you, you mult draw 
again among your ſelves. SOT. | 
3 Plan, lam contented with = lat. | 
4. Plan, lam very well ſatisfied. 1 5 
3 Plan. We'll have no drawing again. . 
Cap. Do you hear, Miſtreſs ? You may hold you 
ongue: For my part, | expect my money. 
Wid, Captain, No body queſtions or ſcruples the 
payment. But I won't hold my tongue; tis too 1 
uch to pray and pay too: One may ſpeak for ones 


Eni vu, 1 hope. 


ord 


ord 


„ Capt: 
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Capt. Well, what wou'd you ſay? 

Mid. I ſay no more than I can make out. 

Capt. Out with it then. 5 

Wid. I ſay, things have not been ſo fair carry d: 
they might have been. How do I know hoy yo 
haye juggled together in my abſence ? You drey the 
lotbefore I came , I'm ſure. 

Cap. That's your own fault, Miſtreſs ; you mig 
have come ſooner. | 
Mid. Then here's a Prince, as they ſay, among 
the Slaves, and you ſet him down to go asa com 
mon Man, 

Cap. Have you a mind to try what a Man hei 


You'll find him no more than a common Man at you lic 
buſineſs. l 
Wid. Sir, You're a ſcurvy Fellow to taik at r fan 
rate to me. If my husband were alive, Gad C 
bodykins, you wou'd not uſe me ſo. ther 
Capt. Right, Miſtreſs , I would not uſe you at all om 
wid. Not uſe me! Your betters every inch oi mak 
you, I wou'd have you to know, wou'd be glad 1 
uſe me, Sirrah. Marry come up here , who of 
you, Itrow? You begin to think yourſelf a Capi 6. 
forſooth , becauſe we call you ſo. You forget youll ©: 
ſelf as faſt as you can; but I remember you, | kno — 
ort. 


you for a pitiful paltry fellow, as you are; an Upl 
to proſperity ; one that is but juſt come acquaint wou 
with cleanlineſs, and that never ſaw Five Shilling dep 
of your own, without deſerving to be hangd fora 
zem. 
Gov. She has giv'n you a broadſide, Capi ud. 
you'll ſtand up to her. 
Capt. Hang her, Stink-pot , I'll comeno nen. ber: 
wid. By this good light, it wou'd make a Won 1 
do a thing ſhe never deſign'd; Marry again, tho C 
were ſure to repent it, to be reveng'd of ſuch a. liſter, 
7. Stan. What's the matter, Mrs. Lackitt 2 ON *7 yo 


1 ſerve you? ; upp 


ſ 
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Mid. No, no, you can't ſerve me: You are for 
frving your ſelf, Fm ſure. Pray go about your 
buſineſs, I have none for you: Vou know | have 


told you ſo. Lord how can you be ſotroubleſome? 


Nay, ſo unconſcionable, to think that every rich 
widow muſt throw her ſelf away upon a young fel- 
low that has nothing ? 

Stan, Jack, Youare anſwer'd , I ſuppoſe. 

J. Stan I'll have another pluck at her. 

Had. Mr. Welldon, I am a little out of order; but 
pray bring your Siſter to dine with me. Gad's my 
fe, I'm out of all patience with that pitiful fellow: 
My fleſh riſes at him: I can't ſtay in the place where 
le is. (Ext, 

Blan. Captain, you have us'd the widow very 
fimiliarly. 

Capt. This is my way; I have no deſign , and 
therefore am not over civil. If ſhe had ever a hand- 
ſom Daughter to wheedle her out ot: Or if I cou'd 
make any thing of her booby Son. 

well, l may improve that hint , & make ſomething 
of him. [ Aſide, 

Gov. She's very rich. 

Capt. I'm rich my ſelf. She has nothing that 1 
want : I have no leaks to ſtop. Old Women are 
Fortune-menders. I have made a good Voyage, and 
you'd reap the fruits of my labour. We plow the 
deep, my Maſters, but our harveſt is on ſhore. I'm 
tora young Woman. 

Stan. Look about , Captain , there's one ripe, 
nd ready for the fickle. 

Capt. A Woman indeed! I will be acquainted with 
ber: Who is the ? 

Well. My Siſter, Sir. 

Capt. Wou'd I were a. kin to her: If ſhe were my 
viſter, ſhe (hou'd never go out ofthe Family. What 
ay you, Miſtreſs? You expect l ſhould marry you, 


| ſuppoſe. 
B 2 Tuc. 


| 
i 

4 
) 
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Tuc. I ſhan't be diſappointed, if you don't, t 
| | turning awaz, y 

Well, She won't break her heart, Sir. 
Capt. But l mean. . [ following he. : 
Well. And I mean .. {Going between him and Luci er 
That you muſt not think of her without marrying, fo 
Capt. I mean ſo too. | ſa 
Well. Why then your meaning's out. th 
Capt. You're very ſhort. ha 
Well. I will grow, and be taller for you. 
Capt. I ſhall grow angry, and ſwear. ( 
Well. You'll catch no fiſh then. 6 
Capt. I don't well know whether he deſignsto Wl 4 
affront me, orno. wh 
Stan. No, no, he's a little familiar; tis his way, eis 
Capt. Say you ſo; Nay, I can be as familiar u. 
he, if that be it. Well, Sir, look upon me full: WM ings 
Whay ſay you? How do you like me for a Brother. nd 
in-law. | bein 
Well. Why yes, faith, you'll do my buſineſs vad. 
turning him about. WY Prin 
If we can agree about my Siſters. Go 
Capt. I don't knew whether your Siſter will like WW E. 
me, or not: I can't ſay much to her: But I have(Mtry, 
money enough: And if you are her Brother, as you Ca 
ſeem to be a- kin to her, I know that will recommend hon 
me to you. Mk Bla 
Well. This is your Market for Slaves; my Siſteris Ca 
a free Woman, & muſt not be diſpos'd of in publick. WW Go: 


You ſhall be welcome to my houſe, if you pleaſe Cat 
And, upon better acquaintance, if my Siſter like Mann 
you, andllike your offers... him ſe 
Capt. Very well, Sir, I'll come and ſee her, | prey 
Gov, Where are the Slaves, Captain? They ar-Whpreat a 
long a coming. | | 
Blan. And who is this Prince that's fallen to m7W'cr hat 


Lot, for the Lord Governor! Let me know Jonic-gpndl þ 


thing Tenin 


MC 


hing 


mung of him, that I may treat him accordingly 
who is he ? 

Capt. He's the Devil ofa fellow, I can tell you; 
aPrince every inch of him: You have paid dear 
enough for him, forall the good hel do ycu: | was 
forc'd to clap him in irons , and did not think the Ship 
fate neither. You are in hoſtility with the Indians, 
they ſay; they threaten you daily: You had beſt 
have an eye upon him. 

Blan, But who is he? 

Gov. And how do you know him to he a Prince? 

Capt. He is Son and Heir to the great King of 
Angola, a miſchievous Monarch in thoſe parts, 
who, by his good will, wou'd never let any of his 
neighbours be in quiet. This Son was his General, 
Aplaguy fighting fellow: I have formerly had deal- 
ings with him for Slaves, which he took Priſoners, 
and have got pretty roundly by him. But the wars 


being at an end, and nothing more tobe got by the 


rade of that Countrey , 1 made bold to bring the 
Prince along with me. 

Gov, How could you do that? 

Blan, What! ſteal a Prince out of his own Coun- 
trey, Impoſſible! 

Cape. *T'was hard indeed; but I did it. You muſt 
know, this Oroonoko... 

Blan, Is that his name? 

Capt, Ay, Oroonoko, 

Gov, Oroonoko. | 

Capt. Is naturally inquiſitive about the Men and 
Manners of the white Nations. Becauſe I could give 
tim ſome account of the other parts of the World, 


| grew very much into his favour: In return of ſo ' 


peat an honour, you know | cou'd do no leſs upon 


Wy coming away, than invite him on board me: Ne- 


ſerhaving been in a Ship, he appointed his time, 
ind] prepared my entertainment: He came the next 
"eng as privately as he cou'd, with about ſome 

B 5 Twenty 


— —— 


—— — 


I ſent dead drunk on ſhore; the reſt we ſecur'd: An 
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Twenty along with him. The Punch went round 
and as many of his Attendants as wou'd be dangeroyy 


fo you have the Prince Oroonoko, 
1 Plan. Gad-a-fnercy , Captain, there you ver 
with him, I faith. 
2 Plan. Such Men as you are fit to be employ'din WM | 
publick affairs: The Plantation will thrive by you, \ 


3 Plan. Induſtry ſhou'd be encourag'd,. \ 
Capt. There's nothing done without it, Boyz, 

I have made my fortune this way, | N 
Blan. Unheard of Villany! 80 
Stan. Barbarous treachery! W 
Blan. They appland him for't. 7 
Gov. But, Captain, methinks you have taken 

great deal of pains for this Prince Oroonoko; why di | 
you part with him at the common rate of Slaves: no 
Capt. Why, Lieutenant- Governor, I' tell yo de. 

I did deſign to carry him to England, to have (how WM un. 

him there; but | found him troubleſome upon me 

hands, and l'm glad I'm rid of him... Oh, ho, hea ( 

they come. Ani 

: | Wh 

Black Slaves, Men, Nomen, and Children * 
n 


paſs acroſs the Stage by two and two; Abos 
and others of Oroonokos Attendants Ac 
and two: Oroonoko laſt of all in chains. WM Tha 


| I knc 
Luc. Are all theſe wretches Slaves? Go 
Stan. All ſold, they and their poſterity all Slave help 
Luc. O miſerable Fortune! Bli 


Blan, Moſt of em know no better! they wel ton; 
born ſo , and only change their Maſters. But WF ate tl 
Prince born only to command, betray'd and 10.40 nobly 


My heart drops blood for him. 


Capt. Now, Governor; here he comes, pf Orc 


obſerve him. F Gor 
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Oro. So, Sir, you have kept your word with me. 

capt. Jam a better Chriſtian, I thank you, than 
to keep it with a Heathen. ; 

Oro. You area Chriſtian , be a Chriſtian lil ; 
you have any God that teaches you, 

To break your word, Ineednorcurſe you more: 
Let him cheat you, as you are falſe to me. i 
You faithful followers of my better Fortune! 
we haye been fellow Soldiers in the field; 
| | Embracing his Friends. 

Now we are fellow. Slaves. This laſt farewell, 
Beſure of one thing that will comfort us, 
Whatever World we next are thrown upon, 
Cannot be worſe than this. 

| [All Slaves go off, but Oroonoko. 

Capt. You ſee what a bloody Pagan he is, Gover- 
nor; but I took care that none of his followers ſnould 
bein the ſame lot with him , for fear they ſhou'd 
undertake ſome deſperate action, to the danger of 
the Colony. 

Oro. Live ſtill in fear; it is the Villains curſe, 
And will revenge my chains: Fear even me, 

Who have no pow'r to hurt thee. Nature abhors, 
And drives thee out from the ſociety 

And commerce of Mankind, for breach of faith. 
Men live and proſper but in mutual truſt, 

A confidence of one anothers truth: 

That thou haſt violated. I have done. 

know my Fortune, and ſubmit to it. | 

Gov. Sir, I am ſorry for your Fortune, and wou d 
help it, it I cou'd. 

Blan. Take off his chains. You know your condi. 
tion; but you are fall'n into honourable hands: You 
ate the Lord Governors Slave, who will uſe you 
nobly: In his abſence it ſnall be my care to ſerve you. 

[ Blantord applying to him. 

Oro, Thearyou, but I can believe no more. 

Gr, Captain, I'm. afraid the world won't gun 
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ſo honourably of this action of yours, 38 you. 


have em. e 
Capt I have the money. Let the world ſpeaꝶ am 
be damn'd, I care not. 
Oro. 1 wou'd forget my ſelf. Be ſatisfied, 
[To Blanford, 
IT am above the rank of common Slaves. 
Let that content you. The Chriſtian there, thi 
knows me, 
For his own ſake will not diſcover more. 
Capt. I have other matters to mind. You hate 
him, and much good may do you with your Prince, 
[Exit, 


The Planters pulling and ftiaring at Orocnoko, 


Blan, What wou'd you have there? You ſtare 
if you never ſaw a Man before. Stand further off, 
[Turns em away, 
Oro. Let 'em ſtare on. 
am unfortunate , but not aſham'd 
Of being ſo: No, let the guilty bluſh , 


The white Man that betray'd me: Honeſt black 


Diſdains to change its colour. Jam ready: 
Where muſtI go? Diſpoſe me as you pleaſe. 

Tam not well acquainted with my tortune, 

But muſt learn to know it better: So I know, yoi 

ſay : | 
Degrees — ake all things eaſy. | 
Blan. All things ſhall be eaſy. 

Oro. Tear off this pomp, and let me know my fell 
The ſlaviſh habit beſt becomes me now, 
Hard fare, and whips , and chains may overpow't 
The frailer fleſh, and bow my boy down: 

But there's another, nobler part of me, 

Out of your reach, wiugh you can never tame. 


Blan, You (ball find nothing ot this weetchodaeb 
p OP 
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von apprehend: We are not Monſters all. 
You ſeem un willing to giſcloſe your (elf; 
Theretore for fear the mentioning your name 
Gould give you new diſquiets, I preſume 
Tocall you Caeſar. 
Ore. lam my ſelf; hat call me what you pleaſe, ; 
Stan, A very good name, Ce/ar. | 
Gov. And very fit for his character, 
i Oro. Was Ce ar then a Slave? 
Gov. I think he was; to Pirates too: He was a 
eat Conqueror, bat unfortunare in his Friends. 
Oro. His Friends were Chrittians ? 
Blan. No. 
Oro. No! that's ſtrange. 
Gov, And murder'd ny 'em, 
Oro. I wou'd be Cæſar there. Yet ] will live. 
Blan. Live to be happier. 
Oro. Do what you will with me. | 
Blan, I'll wait upon you, attend, and ſerve you, 
Exit with Oroonoko. 
Luc. Well, if the Captain had brought this Princes 
Countrey along with him , and wou'd make me 
Queen otit, 1 wou'd not have him, after doing 1s 
daſe a thing. 
5 Well, He's a Man to thrive in the world, Siſter - 
He'll make you tlie better jointure. 
Luc. Hang him, nothing can proſper with him. 
Stan, Enquire into the great eſtates, and you will 
ind moſt ot 'em depend upon the ſame title of ho- 
jeſty : The Men who raiſe 'em firſt are much of the 
aptains principles. 
Well, Ay, ay, as you ſay, let him be damn'd for 
de good of his Family. Come, Siſter, we are 
auned to dinner. 
t. Stanmore, you dine with me. 


[ Exeunt Omnes, 
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AS SA ET AUS H 
RY 3 e > 
SCENE I. 
Widow Lackitts Houſe. 
Nidow Lackitt , Welldon. 0 
WSaIIDO V. 
His is ſo great a favour, I don't know how tt 


| receive it. ; 
Mid. O dear Sir! you know how to receive anc 


how to return a favour, as well as any body, [ don N 
doubt it : Tis not the firſt you have had from o 
Sex, I ſuppoſe. * 

Well, But this is ſo unexpected. | " 

Mid. Lord, how can youſay ſo, Mr. Mella? 8 1 
won't believe yon. Don't I know you handiongy_ 
Gentlemen expect every thing that a Woman cand bo a 
for you? And by my troth you're in the right on i 
I think one can't do too much for a handſome Gen. | 
leman; and ſo you ſhall find it. . 

Well. I ſhall never have ſuch an offer again, tha Wo 


certain: What ſhall Ido? Iam mightily divided... WW 3 
[pretending a canine 
Wid. Divided! O dear, I hope not ſo, Sir. 
If I marry, truly I expect to have you to my ſelf. 
Well. There's no danger of that, Mrs. Lach 


Iam divided in my thoughts. My Father upon! — 
death · bed oblig'd-me to ſee my Siſter diſpos'd 0 Wid 
before I married my ſelf, Tis that ſticks poo , over, 
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They ſay indeed promiſes are to be broken or kept; 
but J can't help it: I don't know how to get rid 


f It. 

Pia. ls that all 2 

Well, All in all to me. The commands of a dying 
father, you know, ought to be obey'd. 

wid. And ſo they may. 

ell. Impoſſible, to do me any good. 

wid. They ſhan't be your hinderance. You 
wou'd have a Husband for your Siſter , you ſay: 
Ye muſt be very well to pals too in the world , I 
ſuppoſe ? 

Well, I wou'd not throw her away. 

wid, Then marry her out of hand to the Sea-Cap- 
tin you were ſpeaking of. 

Tell, I was thinking of him, but 'tis to no pur- 
pole : She hates him. 

id. Does ſhe hate him? Nay, tis no matter, 
u impudent Raſcal as he is, I wou'd not adviſe her 
tomarry him, 

Well, Can you think of no body elle ? 

wid. Let me ſee. 


my good fortune in you for ſo ſmail a matter as a 
iter: But you find how it is with me. 

Wid. Well remembred , I faith: Well, if I 
tought you wou'd like of it, I have a Husband for 
her: What do you think of my Son? 

Well. You don't think of it your ſelf. 

Mid. I proteſt but Ido: I am in earneſt, it you 
ne. He ſhall marry her within this half hour, if 
jou'llgive your conſent to it. 

Well. l give my conſent! I'll anſwer for my Siſter, 
he (hall have him: You may be ſure I ſhall be glad 
loget over the difficulty. 

Mid. No more to be ſaid then, that difficulty is 
Wer, But I vow and ſwear you frightned me, Mr. 

: Melldon. 


1nd know tis a fooliſh thing to be tied to a promiſe: 


Well, Ay, pray do: I ſhou'd be loth to part with 


PP r —— 
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Welldon. If | had not had a Son now for your Sife, 
what mult have done, do you think ? Were yg 


you an ill natur'd thing to boggle at a promilez | 
cou'd break twenty for you. 


Well. Iam the more oblig'd to you: But this Son | 
willfave all. , 
Wid. He's in the houſe; I'll go and bring him n 
ſelf. ( going.) You wou'd do well to break thebus BM” 
neſs to your Siſter : She's within, I'll ſend her to you, K 
Well. Pray do. ba 
| going again, comes back N 
Mid. But d'you hear? Perhaps ſhe may ſtand upo 7 
her maidenly behaviour, & bluſh, & play the foo 8 
and delay: But don't be anſwered ſo: What! ſhe if” 
not a girlat theſe years. Shew your authority, an br 
tell her roundly , ſhe muſt be married immediately hy 


I'll manage my Son, I warrant you. 
x [goes out in haſt 

Mell. The Widow's in haſte, I ſee: | thought 
had laid arub in the road, about my Siſter : Butſkq 
has ſtept over that. She's making way for herſelt; 
Fiſt as ſhe can: but little thinks where ſhe is going: 
Cc u'd tell her ſhe is going to play the fool: But peopl, 
don'tloveto hear ot their taults ; Beſides, that is no 
my buſineſs at preſent. 


Enter Lucia. 


So, Siſter, I have a husband for you. 
Luc. With all my heart: 1 don't know what co 
finement Marriage may be to the Men, but I'm (ur 


the women have no liberty without it. Iam for an . 
thing that will deliver me from the care of arepuit As 
tion, vhich begin to find im poſſible to preſerve. WM, 
Well. I'll eaſe you of that care: You mull be ma Pb 
ied immediately. * ; 


Lac. The ſooner the better; for I am quite tit 
' 
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of ſetting up for a husband. The Widows fooliſh 
Son is the man, I ſuppoſe. 

Jl. I confider'd your conſtitution, Siſter; and 
ning you wou'd have occaſion for a fool, I have 
movided accordingly. 

Luc, I don't know what occaſion I may have for a 
fool when I'm married: But I find none but fools 
hve occaſion to marry. 

ell. Since he is to be a fool then, I thought it 
beter for you to have one cf his Mothers making 
hn your own; *twill ſave you the trouble. 

Lnc, Ithank you; you take a great deal ofpains 
forme: But, pray tell me , what are you doing for 
your ſelt all this while? 

Well, You were never true to your own ſecrets, 
nd therefore I won't truſt you with mine. Only 
remember this, I am your elder Siſter, and conſe- 
wently laying my breeches aſide, have as much oc- 
ifion for a husband as you can have, I have a Man 
amy eye, be ſatisfied, 


Enter Widow Lackitt , with her Son Daniel. 


id. Come, Daniel, hold up thy head, child: 
oc likea Man: You muſt not take it as you have 
one, Gad's my life ! there's nothing to be done 
Ithtwirling your hat, Man. 

Dan, Why , Mother , what's to be done then ? 
Md. Why look me in the face, and mind what I 
Ito you. 

Dan. Marry, who's the fool then? What ſhall L 
_ by minding what you ſay to me? 

PI id. Mrs. Lucy, the boy is baſhful , don't dif- 
tage him: Pray come a little forward, and let 
mſalute you. [Going between Lucia and Daniel. 
Ur, A fine husband I am to have wh 

To 


Welldon. 
EC | Wie 
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Wid. Come, Daniel, you muſt be acquainted 
with this Gentlewoman. 

Dan. Nay, I'm not proud, that is not my fault: 
I am preſently acquainted when I know the com- 
pany; but this Gentlewoman is a ſtranger to me. 

Wid. She is your Miſtreſs ; I have ſpoke a good 
_—_ for you; make her a bow, and go and ki 

er. 

Dan. Kiſs her! Have a care what you ſay; [| 
warrant ſhe ſcorns your words. Such fine folk arg 
not us'd to be ſlopt and kiſs d. Do you think 1 don't 
know that, Mother? 

Wid. Try her, try her, Man. 

| Daniel bows , ſhe thruſts him forward 
Why that's well done; go nearer her. 


Dan. Is the Devil in the Woman? Why ſol c 
go nearer her, if you would let a body alone. f 
[To his Mothe 1 
Cry you mercy , forſooth; my Mother is alway 0} 1 
ſhaming one before company: She wou'd have me: for 
unmannerly as herſelf, and offer to kiſs you. V. 
[To Lucia beit 
Well, Why , won't you kiſs her ? by t 
Dan, Why 3 Pray, may 12 D 
Well, Kiſs her, kiſs her, Man. her: 
Dan. Marry, and I will. [ Xiſſes her.] Gadſooł f *-w 
the kiſles rarely! An pleaſe you, Miſtreſs , an 
ſeeing my mother will have it ſo, I don't much ci 
ifI kiſs you again, forſooth. {Kiſſes her agaiſ i 2 1 
Luc, Well, how do youlike me now ? We 
Dan. Like you! marry , I don't know. You her, 
bewirch'd me, Ithink: I was never ſo in my bony . 
days before. 10 
Mid. You muſt marry this fine Woman, Daß "ei 


Dan. Hey day! marry her! I was never marne 
in all my life. What muſt I do with her then, M. 


I 


ther ? 
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id. You muſt live with her, eat and driuk with 
her, go to bed with her, and ſleep with her. 

Dan. Nay , marry, if I muſt go to bed withher, 
[ſhall never ſleep, that's certain: She'll break me 
ot my reſt , quite and clean, I tell you before hand. 
as for eating and drinking with her, why I havea 
good ſtomach , & can play my part in any company. 
gut how do you think I can go to bed to a Woman 
don't know? 

Well, You ſhall know her better. 

Dan. Say you ſo, Sir? 

Well. Kiſs her again. [ Daniel kiſſes Lucy. 

Dan. Nay , kiſling I find will make us preſently 
xquainted. We'll ſteal intoa corner to practiſe a 
little, and then I ſhall be able to do any thing. 

Well, The young Man mends apace, 

wid, Pray don't baulk him. | 

Dan. Mother, Mother, if you'll ſtay in the room 
by me, and promiſe not to leave me, I don't care 
for once if l venture to go to bed with her. 

Mi. There's a good child; go in and put on thy 
beſt cloaths; pluck up a ſpirit; I'll ſtay in the room 
by thee. She won't hurt thee, I warrant thee. 

Dan. Nay , as to that matter, I'm not afraid of 
der: I'll give her as good as ſhe brings: I have a 
Rowland for her Oliver , and ſo you may tell her. 

Exit. 
Mad. Mrs. Lucy, we ſhan't ſtay for you? You are 
na readineſs, 1 ſuppoſe. 

Well. She's always ready to do what I wou'd have 
ter, I muſt ſay that for my Siſter. 

Mid. Twill be her own another day. Mr. Well- 
in, we'll marry'em out of hand, and then.. 

Well, And then, Mrs. Lackitt, look to your ſelf..; 

Exeunt. 


C 2 SCENE 
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eee 0 ce 6% 
SCENE II. 


Oroonoko and Blanford. 


OROCNOKO, 


Ou grant I have good reaſon to ſuſpect 
* All the profeſſions you can make to me? 

Blan. Indeed you have. 

Oro. The dog that ſold me did profeſs as muck 
As you can do... But yet I know not why... 
Whether it is becauſe I'm fall'n ſo low, 

And have no more to fear... That is not it: 
lam a Slave no longer than I pleaſe. 

Tis ſomething nobler... Being juſt my ſelf, 
I aminclining to think others ſo : 

"Tis that prevails upon me to believe you. 

Blan. You may believe me. 

Oro. I do believe you. 

From what | know of you, you are no fool: 
Fools only are the knaves, and live by tricks: 
Wiſe men may thrive without'em, and be honeſt. 

Blan. They won't all take your counſel... [ſide 

Oro. You know my ſtory, and you ſay you arc 
A Friend to my misfortunes: That's a name 
Willteach you what you owe your ſelf and me. 

Blan. I'll ſtudy to deſerve to be your Friend. 
When once our noble Governor arrives , 
With him you will not need my intereſt : 

He is too generous not to feel your wrongs. 
But be aſſur'd | will employ my pow'r, 
And find the means to ſend you home again. 


On 


ng 
{fide 
rc 


Or 


OROONO KO. 37 


070, I thank you, Sir... My honeſt , wretched 
Friends ! | | 
Their chains are heavy : They have hardly found 


Lig hing. 

do kind a Maſter. May Lask you, Sir, 
What is become of em? Perhaps | ſhou'd not. 
You will for give a Stranger. 

Nan. I'll enquire, 
And uſe my beſt endeavours, where they are, 
To have em gently us'd. 

oro, Once more I thank you. 
You offer every cordial that can keep 
My hopes alive, to wait a better day. 
What triendly care can do, you have apply'd. 
But, Oh! lhavea griefadmitsno cure. 

Blan, You do not know, Sir... 

Oro, Can you raiſe the dead? 
Purſue and overtake the wings of time? 
Andbringabout again the hours, the days, 
The years that made me happy. 

Blan. That is not to be done. 

Oro, No, there is nothing to be done for me. 

[ Kneeling and kiſſing the earth, 

Thou Godador'd ! thou ever-glorious Sun! 
fine be yet on earth, ſend me a beam 
Ofthy all- ſeeing power to light me to her. 
Orif thy Siſter Goddeſs has preferr'd 
fer beauty to the skies to be altar ; 
tell me where ſhe ſhines, that I may ſtand : 
Whole nights, and gaze upon her. 

Blay, lam rude, and interrupt you. 

Oro, I am troubleſome : 
ut pray give me your pardon. My ſwoll'n heart 
purlts out its paſſage , and I muſt complain. 
V1 can you think of nothing dearerto me? 
vearer than liberty, my Country, Friends, 

luch dearer than my life? That I have loft. 
ne tend'reſt, beſt beloy'd, and loving wife. 
C 3 Blau. 
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Blas. Alas! I pity you. 

Oro. Do, pity me: 
Pity's a- kin to Love; and every thought 
Of that ſoft kind is welcome to my ſoul. 
I wou'd be pity'd here. 

Blas. I dare not ask more than you pleaſe to tel 
me: but if you think it convenient to let me know WM 1: 
your ſtory , I dare promiſe you to bear a part in you WM 1: 
diſtreſs, if not aſſiſt you. , 

Oro. Thou honeft-hearted Man! I wanted ſuch, WM C 


Juſt ſuch a Friend as thou art, that would ſit H 
Still as the night, and let me talk whole days H 
Of my Imoinda. O! I'll tell thee all N 
From firſt to laſt; and pray obſerve me well. H 

Blau. I will moſt heedfully. 7. 

Oro. There was a ſtranger in my Fathers Court, St; 
Valu'd and honour'd much : He wasa white, Nt 
The firſt I ever ſaw of your complexion : In 


He chang'd his Gods for ours, and ſo grew great; ¶ He 
Of many virtues, and ſo fam'd in Arms, 
He ſtill commanded all my Fathers wars. 
I was bred underhim. One fatal day , 
The armies joining, he before me ſtept, 
Receiving in his breaſt a poyſon'd dart 
Levell'd at me; hedy'd within my arms. 
I'vetir'd you already. 

Blan. Pray go on 

Oro. Ne left an only Daughter, whom he brous 
An Infant to Angola. When I came 
Back to the Court, a happy Conqueror, 
Humanity oblig'd me to condole 
With this ſad virgin for a Fathers loſs, 
Loſt for my ſafety. I preſented her 
With all the Slaves of Battel, to attone 
Her Fathers Ghoſt. But when I ſaw her face, 
And heard her ſpeak, I offer'd up my ſelf 
To be the ſacrifice, She bow'd and bluſh'd ; 
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wonder d and ador'd. The ſacred power 
That had ſubdu'd me, then inſpir'd my tongue, 
Inclin'd her heart; and all our talk was love. 

Blan. Then you were happy. 

Oro. O! Iwas too happy. | 
[marry'd her: Andthough my Countrys cuſtom 
Indulg'd the privilege of many Wives, 

{wore my ſelf never to know but her. 

dhe grew with child, and [ grew happier till. 
0 my Imoinda! but it cou'd not laſt. 

Her fatal Beauty reach'd my Fathers ears : 
Heſent for her to Court, where, curſed Count | 
No Woman comes , but for his amorous uſe. 
Heraging to — her, ſhe was forc'd 
Toown her ſelf my wife. The furious King 
Started at inceſt: But grown deſperate, 

Not daring to enjoy what he deſir'd, 

In mad revenge, which I cou'd never learn, 
He poyſon'd her, or ſent her far, far off, 

Far from my hopes ever to ſee her more. 

Blan. Moſt barbarous of Fathers! the ſad tale 
Has ſtruck me dumb with wonder. 

Oro. I have done. 

Ile trouble you no farther : now and then, 
A figh will have its way; that ſhall be all. 


t; 


Enter Stanmore. 


Stan. Blandford, the Lieutenant Governour is 

| gone to your plantation. 
He defires you wou'd bring the Royal Slave with 
you: The fight of his fair Miſtriſs, he ſays, is an 
entertainment for a Prince; he wou'd have his opi- 
nion of her. : 

Oro, Is he a lover? 

Ilan. So he ſays himſelf; he flatters a beautiful 
dave, that I have, and calls her Miſtreſs. 

C 4 Oro. 
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Oro. Muſt he then flatter her to call her Miftreg? 1 
I pity the proud Man, who thinks himſelf 
Above being in love: what, tho' ſhe be a Slaye, - 


She may deſerve him. 
Blan. You ſhall judge of that, when you ſee her, di 
Oro. Igo with you. [Exeun, 
S Shah 
SCENE III. | 
A Plantation. 


L. Eovernour following Imoinda. 


GOVBRNOUR. 


have diſturb'd you, I confeſs my fault, 

My fair Clemene; but begin again, 
And Iwillliſten to your mourntul Song, 
&weet as the ſoft complaining Nightingales : 
While every Note calls out my trembling Soul, 
And leaves me ſilent, as the midnight groves, 
Only to ſhelter you. Sing, ſing agen, 
And let me wonder at the many ways 
You have to raviſh me, a 

Eo. O! I can weep . | 
Enough for you, and me, ifthat will pleaſe you, 

Gov. You muſt not weep: I come to dry your tears, 
And raiſe yon from your ſorrow. Look upon me: 


Look with the eyes of kind indulging love, Gor 

That I may have full cauſe for what | ſay : ill! 

I come to offer you your liberty, mu] 

And be my ſelfthe Slave. You turn away. Bla 
Following her. 

But every thing becomes you. I may take 1 


This 


his 
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41 


ou d draw it back: but you wou'd take it ill, 


f ſhou'd let it go, I know you wou'd. 


You ſhall be gently forc'd to pleaſe your ſelf ; 


That you will thank me for. 


(She flruggles , and gets her hand from him, 
then he offers to kiſs her. 


Ny it you ſtruggle with me, I muſt take... 


Ino. You may, my life, that I can part with 


freely. 


(Exit. 


Enter Blan ford, Stanmore, Oroonoko, to him. 


Ban. So, Governour, we don't diſturb you, 1 
hope? your Miſtriſs has left you: You were making 
Love, ſhe's thankful for the honour, I ſuppoſe. 

Gov. Quite inſenſible to all I ſay , and do: When 
[ ſpeak to her, ſhe ſighs, or weeps, but never an- 


fwers me as I wou'd have her. 


Stan, There's ſomething nearer than her Slavery, 


that touches her. 


Elan. What do her fellow Slaves ſay of her; cann't 


they find the cauſe? | 


Gov, Some of' em, who pretend to be wiſer than 
the reſt, and hate her, I ſuppoſe , tor being us'd 
better than they are, will needs have it that ſhe's 


with child. 


Blan, Poor wretch ! if it beſo, I pity her: 
She has loſt a Husband, that perhaps was dear 


Toher, and then you cannot blame her. 


Oro, If it beſo, indeed you cannot blame her. 


Gov, No, no, id is not ſo if it be ſo, 
ill muſt love her: and deſiring ſtill, 
muſt enjoy her. 
Ban. Try what you can do with fair means, and 
welſcom. : 
Gov, I'l give you ten Slaves for her. 
C5 


Sigbing. 


Blan. 
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lan. Vou know ſhe is our Lord Governouts: hy 

if I could diſpoſe of her, I wou'd not now, eſpecially 
to you. 
Gov, Why not to me? 
Blan. I mean againſt her will. You are in loye 
with her. 

And we all know what your deſires wou'd have: 
Love ſtops at nothing but poſſeſſion. 
Were ſhe within your pow'r, you do not know 
How ſoon you wou'd be tempted to forget 
The nature of the deed, and, may be, act 0 
A violence, you after wou'd repent. 

Oro. Tis Godlike in you to protect the weak. 

Gov. Fye, fye, I wou'd not force her. Tho' ſhe b 
A Slave, her mind is free, and ſhou'd conſent, 

Oro. Such honour will engage her to cor ſent: 
And then, if you'r in love, ſhe's worth the having, 
Shall we not ſee this wonder? 

Gov. Have a care; 
vou have a heart, and ſhe has conquering eyes. 

Oro. I have a heart: but if it cou'd be falſe 
To my firſt vows, ever to love agen, 
Theſe honeſt hands ſhou'd tear it from my breaſt, 
And throw the traytor from me. O! Imoeinda 
Living or dead, I can be only thine. | 

Blan. Imoinda was his wife: ſhe's either dead, 


Or living, dead to him: forc'd from his arms ] 
By an inhuman Father. Another time | 
IIe tell you all. [Tothe Gov. and Stanmo! 


Stan. Hark! the Slaves have done their work; 
And now begins their evening merriment. 

Blan. The men are all in love with fair Clement 
As much as you are: and the women hate her, 


From an inſtinct of natural jealouſie. 1 
They ſing, and dance, and try their little tricks 
To entertain her, and divert her ſadneſs. H 


May be ſhe is among 'em : ſhall we ſee? {Ew 


ally 
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The Scene drawn chews the Slaves „ Men, 


Women , and Children upon the ground; 
ſome riſe and dance, others ſing the follows 
ing Songs. | | — 


A SONG. By Sir Henry Sheers. 


Set by Mr. Courtevill, and ſung by the Boy 


to Miſs Croſs. 
J. 


A Laſs there lives upon the Green, 
Cou'd 1 her Piflure draw; 

A brighter Nymph was never ſeen , 

That looks, and reigns a little Queen, 
And keeps the Swains in awe. 


I I. 


Her eyes are Cupids darts, and wings, 
Her eye-brows are his bow, 

Her ſilken hair the Silver ſtrings , 

Which ſure and ſwift deſtruction bring, 
To all the Vale below. 


141 
If Paſtorellas dawning light 


Can warm, and wound us ſo : 
Her Noon will ſhine ſo piercing bright , 
lach glancing beam will kill outright , 
And every Swain ſubdue. 


Co 


Let me the other ſenſe employ , 


Leveriage. 
I. 


Bright Cinthias pow'r divinely great , 


That heart is not obeying? _ 
A thouſand Cupids on her wait , 
And in her eyes are playing. 


II. 


She ſeems the Queen of Love 10 reign , 
+ fon alone diſpenſes 


Such ſweets, as beſt can entertain 
"The guſt of all the ſenſes, 


11 


Her face a charming proſpect brings; 
Her breath gives balmy bliſſes: 

1 hear an Angel, when ſhe (ings , 
And taſie of Heaven in kiſſes. 


I V. 


Four ſenſes thus ſhe feaſts with joy , 


From Nature's richeſt treaſure : 


And I ſhall dye with pleaſure. 
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A SONG, by Mr. Cheek. 
Set by Mr. Courtevill , and ſung by Mr 
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huring the Entertainment , the Gover- 
nour, Blanford, Stanmore , Oroonoko, 
enter as Speflators; that ended, Captain 
Driver, Jack Stanmore, and ſeveral 
Planters enter With their Swords drawn. 

| LA bellrings. 


cat. Where are you, Governopr ? make what 
haſt you can 
ofave yout ſelf, and the whole cblony. | 
bid 'em ring the bell. 
Gov, What's the matter? 
J. Stan. The Indians are come down upon us: 
hey have plunder'd ſome of the Plantations 
ready, and are marching this way, as faſt as they 
n, 
Gov, What can we do agintem? 
Ban. We ſhall be able to make aſtand, till more 
unters come in to us, — 
J. Stan. There are a great many more without, 
jou wou'd ſhow your (elf, and put us in order. 
Gov, There's no danger of the white Slaves, they'll 
it ſtir : Blanford, and Stanmore, come you along 


t me: Some of you ſtay here to look after the 
ack dlaves. 


Mr. 


ge out but the Captain „and 6. Plantgrs, who all 
at once ſeize Oroonoko. 


Plan. Ay, ay, let us alone. 
Capt. In the firſt place we ſecure you, Sir, 


ban Enemy to the Government. 


oro, Are you there, Sir, you are my conſtant 
Friend. 


| Plan. You will be able to do a great deal of 
* miſchief. Capt. 


> 
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Capt. But we ſhallprevent you: bring the ironshithe; 
He has the malice of a Slave in him, and wou'd be 
lad to be cutting his Maſters throats, I know hin, 
Chain his hands and feet, that he may not run ore 
to em: if they have him, they ſhall carry him o 
their backs, that I can tell 'em. 
As they are chaining him, Blan ford enter: 
run, 10 em 
Blan. What are you doing there? 
Capt. Securing the main chance: this is a boſy 
enemy. 
Blan. Away you brutes: I'll anſwer with my lift 
for his behaviour; ſo tell the Governour. 
Capt. . Exeunt Ca 
plan. T Well , Sir, ſo we will. Tae Plast, 
Oro. Give me a ſword, and I'll deſerve your tiuſ 


A Party of Indians enter, hurrying Imoind 


among the Slaves; another Party of Indian Fn 
ſuſtains em retreating, follow'd at adiſanl 
ce by the Governour with the Planten MF ;1 
Blanford, Oroonoko jon em. 
Go 
Blan. Hell, andthe Devil! they drive away ou 
Slaves before our faces. Governour, can you ſtan dnn 
tamely by, and ſuffer this? Clemene , Sir, vols. 
Miſtriſs is among 'em. 
Gov, We throw our ſelves away, in the attemptt 
reſcue em. 
Oro. A Lover cannot fall more glorious , Ind v 
Than in the cauſe of Love. He that deſerves ch! 
His Miſtriſs's favour wonnot ſtay behind: emen 
Ile lead you on , be bold, and follow me. Look 
| hin | 
= 
Nan 
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ooo nolco at the head of the Planters, falls 
ypon the Indians with a great bout, 
beats em off. 


Imoinda enters. 


no. I'm toſt about by my tempteſtuous fate, 
nd no where mult have reſt : Indians, or Engliſh ! 
Whoever has me, I am ſtill a Slave. 
Jo matter whoſe Iam, ſince I'm no more, 
My Royal Maſters; ſince I'm his no more. 
01was happy! nay, I will be happy, 
athe dear thought that I am ſtill his wife, 
Tho' far divided from him. 

{ Draws off to a corner of the ſtage. 


dfter a shout , enter the Governour with 
Oroonoko, Blanford, Stanmore , and 
the Planters. 


Gov, 200 glorious Man! thou ſomething greater 
ure 

Than Ceſar ever was ! that ſingle arm 

tas ſav d us all: accept our general thanks. 


eAll bow to Oroonoko. 


ind what we can do more to recompenſe 

uch noble ſervices, you ſhall command. 

Lmene too ſhall thank you... ſhe is ſaſe... 

wok up, and bleſs your brave deliverer. 

Iings Clemene forward, looking down onthe ground. 
Oro, Bleſs me indeed! | : ; 
Zan, You ſtart! 


Ore: 
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Oro. O all you Gods! 
Who govern this great World, and bring about 1 


Things ſtrange, and unexpected, can it be: 4 
Gov. What is't you ſtare at ſo? I 
O/o. Anſwer me ſome of you, you who have 6 

power, | F. 

And have your ſenſes free: or are you all 6 


Struck thro* with wonder too? 
[ Looking ſtill fixt on her, WY () 

Blan. What wou'd you know? M 
Oro, My Soul ſteals from my body thro' my eyes: 4 
All that is left of life, I'll gaze away, 


And die upon the pleaſure. 1 
Gov. This is ſtrange ! Ma 
Oro, If you but mock me with her image here: A 

If ſhe be not Imoinda... ¶ She looks upon him, and fall " 

Ha! ſhe faints! Y into a ſwoon , he runs to her. E 


Nay , then it muſt be ſhe: it is Imoinda: 
My heart confeſſes her, and leaps for joy, 
To welcome her to her own Empire here. 
I feel her all, in every part of me. 
O! let me preſs her in my eager arms, 
Wake her to life, and with this kindling kiſs 
Give back that Soul, ſhe only ſent to me. | Kiſſes he. 
Gov. 1 am amarz'd ! 
Blan, Jam as much as you. 
Oro. Imoinda! Ol thy Oroonoko calls. 
[ Imoinda coming io li 
Imo. My Orooxoko! O! I can't believe 
What any Man can ſay. But if lam 
To be deceiv'd, there's ſomething in that name, 
That voice, that face; [ Staring on hin 
O! ifI know my ſelf, 
cannot be miſtaken. [Runs and embraces Oroonoko 
Oro. Never here; 
You cannot be miſtaken: I am yours, 
Your Oroonoko, all that you wou'd have, 


Your tender loving Husband, * 
1 | 0 
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Imo. Allindeed 
That I wou'd have: my Husband! then I am 
Alive, and waking to the joys 1 feel: 

They were ſo great, I cou'd not think 'em true. 
But I believe all that you ſay to me: 
Fortruth it ſelf, and everlaſling love 

Grows in this breaſt, and pleaſure in theſe arms. 

Oro. Take, take me all: enquire into my heart, 
her (Lou know the way to every ſecret there) 

"Wy heart, the ſacredtreaſury of love: 

e: hd if, in abſence, I have mis-employ'd 
os mite from the rich ſtore, if | have ſpent 
Awiſh, a ſigh , but what I ſent to you, 

May I be curſt to wiſh, and figh in vain, 
And you not pity me. | 

Ino O! l believe, 

And know you by my ſelf. If theſe ſad eyes, 
lince1;ſt we parted , have beheld the face 
Ofany comfort, or once wiſh'd to ſee 

The light of any other heaven, but you, 

May 1 be ſtruck this moment blind, and loſe 
four blefled ſight, never to find you more. 

Oro. Imoinda! Ol this ſeparation 

by fas made you dearer, ifitcanbeſo, 
Chan you were ev er to me. You appear 
Uke a kind Star to my benighted ſteps, 

oguide me on my way to happineſs : 
cannot miſs it now. Governour, Friend, 
du think me mad: but let me bleſs you all, 
bo, any way, have been the inſtruments 
finding her again. Imoinda's found! 
ud ever: thing, that I wou'd have in her. 

Embracing her in the moſt paſſionate fondneſs. 

Vas, Where's your Miſtriſs now, Governour s 
Gov. Why, where moſt mens Miſtriſſes are forc'd 
de ſometimes ; with her Husband , it ſeems : but 
vont loſe her ſg. D [ cAſtde. 
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Stan. He has fought luſtily for her, and deſeryeg 
her, I't fay that for him. 
Blan. Sir, we congratulate your happineſs: 1 do 
moſt heartily. | { 
Gov. /\ndall of us: but how it comes to paſs.., 
Oro. That will require more precious time than! 
Can ſpare you now. | 
I have a thouſand things to ask of her, 
And ſhe as many more to know of me. 
But you have made me happier, I confeſs, 
Acknowledgeit, much happier, than! 
Have words, or pow'r to tell you. Captain, you, 
Ev'n you, who moſt have wrong'd me, 1 forgive. 
I wonot ſay you have betray'd me now: 
I'll think you but the miniſter of Fate, 
To bring me to my lov'd Imoinda here. 
Imo. How, how ſhall I receive you? How be worthy 
Ofſuch endearments, all this tenderneſs ? 
Theſe are the tranſports of proſperity , 
When Fortune ſmiles upon us. 
Oro, Letthe fools, | 


Who follow Fortune, live upon her ſmiles. Sl 
All our proſperity is plac'd in love. "If 
We have enough of that to make us happy. y 
This little ſpot of earth you ſtand upon, He 


Is more to me, than the extended plains 

Of my great Fathers Kingdom. Here I reign 

In full delights, in joys to pow'r unknown; 

Yourlove my Empire , and your heart my —_—_ 
| Exeum l, 
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re OF Og 
, 
SCENE LI. 


ire Aboan wiih ſeveral Slaves, Hottman. 


vet 


Horr MAN. 


Hat! to be Slaves to cowards!Slaves to Rogues! 

Who can't defend themſelves 

Ave. Who is this fellow? He talks as if he were 
quainted with our deſign: is he one of us? 

| [ Aſide to his own gang. 

— Not yet: but he will be glad to make one, 1 

elieve. | 

Abo, He makes a mighty noiſe. 

Hott, nd, ſneak in corners ; whiſper out your 

griefs, 

or fear your Maſters hear you: cringe and crouch 

nder the bloody whip , like beaten currs , 

hat lick their wounds, and know no other cure. 

, wretches all! you feel their cruelty, 

much as I can feel, but dare not groan. 

ormy part, while I have alife and tongue, 

| curſe the Authors of my Slavery. 

Abo, Have you beenlong a Slave? 

Hott, Yes, many years. 

4bo, And do you only curſe ? 

Hott, Curſe ? Only curſe? I cannot conjure, 

draiſe the Spirits up ofother Men: 

ACT but one. O! for a Soul of fire, 


D 2 To 
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To warm, andanimate our common cauſe, 
And make a body of us: then I wou'd 
Do ſomething more than curſe, 

Abo. That body ſet on foot, you wou'dbe one, 
Alimb, tolend it motion. 

Hors. I wou'd be the heart of it: the head, the 

hand, and heart. 8 

Wou' d I cou'd ſee the day. 

Abo. You will do all your ſelf. 

Hott. I wou'd do more, than I ſhall ſpeak: but! 
may find atime. | 

Abo. The time may come to you; be ready fort. 
Methinks he talks too much: Tilknow him more, 
Before l truſt him farther, 

Slav. It he dares halt what he ſays, he'll be ot uſe 

to us. | | | 


Enter Blanford te em. 


Ilan. If there be any one among you here 
That did belong to Oroonoko , ſpeak , 
come to him. 1 
Abo. I did belong to him; Aboan, my name. 
Blan. Vou are the man I want ; pray, come with 
me. Exeunt 


OROONOKO. 3 


een „-. e 
1 f ö ®;) * 
, 2 ein 4 K . * oC OX 71> 7 4 


* 


SCENE II. 


Oroonoko and Imoinda. 


ANA 


OAOON ORO. 


do not blame my Father for his love: 

[rho that had been enough to ruine me, 
Twas Natures fault, that made you like the Sun, 
The reaſonable worſhip of mankind : 
fe cou'd not help his adoration, 
lee had not lock d his ſenſes up ſo cloſe, 
put he had eyes, that open'd to his Soul, 
And took your beauties in: he felt your pow'r , 
and therefore I forgive his loving you. 
dit when I think on his barbarity , 
That cou'd expoſe you to ſo many wrongs ; 
Driving you out to wretched Slavery, 
Only for being mine; then I confeſs, 
wiſh I cou'd forget the name of Son, 
That I might curſe the Tyrant. 

Ino. I will bleſs him, 
Fort have found you here: Heav'n only knows 
at is reſery'd tor us: but it we gheſs 
de future by the paſt , our fortune muſt 
e wonderfull, above the common fize 
Vigood or ill; it muſt be in extreams: 
urtreamly happy, or extreamly wretched. 
Oro, Tis in our pow'r to make it happy now. 
mo. But not to keep it ſo. 


Enter Blanford and Aboan. 


lan. My Royal Lord! I have a preſent for you. 
1 Oro, 


} 
| 
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Oro. Aboan | ; 
Abo. Your loweſt Slave. 7 
Oro. My try'd and valu'd Friend, " 

J 


This worthy Man always prevents my wants: 
I only wiſh'd, and he has brought thee to me. 


Thou art ſurpriz d: carry thy duty there; 7 
Aboan gees to Imoinda and falls at her ſu a, 
While 1 acknowledge mine, how ſhall I thank join 
Blan. Believe me honeſt to your intereſt , 'Ti 
AndIam more than paid. I have ſecur'd, : 
That all your followers ſhall be gently us'd, ( 
This Gentleman, your chiefeſt favourite, , 
Shall wait upon your perſon , while you ſtay amoi vo. 
Oro, I oweevery thing to you. Lor 
Blan. Vou muſt not think you are in Slavery. 0 
Oro. I do not find I am. 4 
Blan. Kind Heaven has miraculouſly ſent But: 
Thoſe comforts, that may teach you to expect No 
Its farther care, in your deliverance. Tha 
Oro. I ſometimes think my ſelf, Heav'n is conceni Abr. 
For my deliverance. Mig] 
Blau. It will be ſoon : Amo 
You may expect it. Pray, in the mean time, And! 
Appear as chearfull as you can among us. Or 
You have ſome Enemies, thatrepreſent Al 
You dangerous , and wou'd be glad to find 
A reaſon, in your diſcontent, to fear: How 
They watch your looks. But there are honeſt Mei ve n. 
Who are your Friends: You are ſecure in them. Wand y 
Oro, Ithank you for your caution. Doub 
Blan. I will leave you: ead) 
And be aſſur d, I wiſh your liberty. [ro ſet 
Abo. He ſpeaks you very fair. i ohe 
Oro. He means me fair. Oro. 
Abs. If he ſhould not, my Lord. Abo 
Oro, If, ſhe ſhould not! Oro, 
I'll not ſuſpect his truth: but if Idid, Ofmu 


What ſhall l get by donbting ? F Abo, 
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400. Lou ſecure, not to be diſappointed: but beſides, 
There's this advantage in ſuſpecting him: 
When yout put off the hopes of other men, 
leu will rely upon your God-like (elf: 
And then you may be ſure of liberty. 
Oro. Be ſure of liberty! what doſt thou mean; 
Adviſing to rely upon my ſelf? 
think I may be ſure on't : we muſt wait: 
Tis worth a little patience. {Turning to Imoinda. 
Abe, O my Lord! | 
Oro. What doſt thou drive at? 
4% Sir, another time, 
You wou'd have found it ſooner: but I ſee 
Love has your heart, and takes up all your thoughts. 
Ore. And canſt thou blame me? 
Abo, Sir, I muſtnotblame you. 
but as our fortune ſtands there is a paſſion , 
(Your pardon Royal Miſtreſs , 1 muſt ſpeak) 
That wou'd become you better than your Love: 
Abravereſentment z which inſpir'd by you, 
Might kindle, anddiffuſe a generous rage 
Among the Slaves, to rouze and ſhake our chains, 
and ſtruggle to be free. | 
Oro. How can we help our ſelves ? 
Abs, Iknew you, when you wou'd have found 
a way. 
How, help — ſelyes! the very Indians teach us: 
ve need but to attempt our liberty, 
And we may carry it. We have hands ſufficient, 
Double the number of our Maſters force, 
Keady to be employ' d. What hinders us 
Lo ſet em then at work? We want but you, 
o head our entre prize, and bid us ſtrike, 
Oro. What wou'd you do? 
Abo, Cut our oppreſſors throats. 
oro. And you wou'd have me joyn in your deſign 
Ofmurder? | 
Abo. It deſerves a better name: 
D 4 But 
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But be it what it will, tis juſtified 
By ſelf defence, and natural liberty. | 
Oro, I'll hear no more on't. 
Abo. Tam ſorry for't, 
Oro. Nor ſhall you think of it. 
Abo. Not think ofit ! 
Oro. No, I command you not. 
Abo. Remember Sir, 
Vou are a Slave your ſelf, and to command, 
Is now anothers right. Not think of it ! 
Since the firſt moment they put on my chains, 
I've thought of notking but the weight of em, 
And how tothrow'em off: can yours ſit caſic ? 
Oro. Ihavea ſenſe of my condition, 
As painfull, and as quick, as yours can be. 
I feel for my Imoinda and my ſelf; 
Imoinda much the tendereſt part of me. 
But though I languiſh for my liberty, 
I wou'dnot buy it at the Chriſtian price 
Of black ingratitude : they ſhannot ſay, 
That we deſerv'd our Fortune by our crimes. 
Murder the innocent ! 
Alo. The innocent! 
Oro. Theſe men are ſo , whom you wou'd tif 
againſt: 
If we are Slaves, they did not make us Slaves; 
But bought us in an honeſt way of trade: 

As we have done before em, bought and ſold 
Many a wretch , and never thought it wrong. 
They paid our price for us, and we are now 

Their property, a part of their eſtate, 

To manage as they pleaſe. Miſtake me not, 
Ido not tamely ſay , that we ſhoud bear 

All they could lay upon us: but we find 

The load ſo light, ſo little to be felt, 
(Conſidering they have us in their power, 
And may inflict what grievances they pleaſe) 


We ought not to complain. h 
| ( 
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Abe. My Royal Lord! f 
lou do not know the heavy grievances, 
1hetoyls, the labours, weary drudgeries, 
Which they impoſe z Burdens, more fit for beaſts, 
For ſenſeleſs beaſts to bear, than thinking Men, 
Then if you ſaw the bloody cruelties , 
They execute on every ſlight offence ; 
Ny ſometimes in their proud, inſulting ſport, 
How worſe than dogs, they laſh their fellow crea- 
tures : 
Your heart wou'd bleed for em. O cou'd you know 
How many wretches lift their hands and ey es 
To you, for their relief. 
Oro. I pity em. | 
And wiſh I cou'd with honeſty do more. 
Abo. You muſt do more, and may with honeſty. 
0 Royal Sir, remember who you are, 
APrince, born for the good of other Men: 
Whoſe Godlike office is to draw the ſword * 
Againſt oppreſſion , and ſet free mankind: 
And this I'm ſure, you think oppreſſion now. 
What tho” you have not felt theſe mileries, 
Never believe you are oblig'd to them: 
They have their ſelfiſh reaſons, may be, now, 
Foruſing of you well: but there will come 
Atime, when you muſt have your ſhare of 'em. 
Oro. You ſee how little cauſe | have to think ſo: 
Fayour'din my own Perſon, in my Friends; 
Indulg'd in all that can concern my care, 
In my Imoinda's (oft ſociety. [Embracing her, 
Abo. And therefore wou'd you lye contented down, 
ln the forgetfulneſs, and arms ot love, 
To get young Princes for em? 
Oro. Say'ſt thou! ha! | 
Abo. Princes, the Heirs of Empire, and the laſt 
Ofyour illuſtrious lineage, to be born | 
Topamper up their pride, and be their Slaves? 
Oro. Imoinda: Save me, ſave me from that thought, 
Ds Imo. 
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Imo. There is no ſafety from it: Ihave long 

Suffer d it with a Mothers labouring pains, 

And can no longer. Kill me, kill me now, 

While I am bleſt, and happy in your love; 

Rather than let me live to ſee you hate me: 

As you muſt hate me; me, the only cauſe; 

The fountain oftheſe flowing miſeries: | 

Dry up this ſpring of life, this pois'nous ſpring, 

That ſwells ſo faſt, to overwhelm us all. 

Oro. Shall the dear babe, the eldeſt of my hopes 
Whom I begot.a Prince, be born a Slave? ; 
The treaſure ofthis Temple was deſign'd 
T'enrich a Kingdoms fortune: ſhall it here 
Be ſeiz'd upon by vile unhallow'd hands, 
Tobeemploy'd in uſes moſt prophane 2 

Abo. In moſt unworthy uſes; think of that; 
And while you may, preventit. O my Lord! 
Rely on nothing that they ſay to you. 

They ſpeak you fair, I know, and bid you wait, 
But think what tis to wait on promiſes, 

And promiſes of Men, who know no tye 

Upon their words , againſt their intereſt : 

And where's their intereſt in freeing you ? 


Imo. O! where indeed, to loſe ſo many Slaves) 
Abo. Nay , grant this Man, you think ſo much 


our Friend, 

Be honeſt, andintends all that he ſays: 

He is but one, and in a Government, 

Where, he confeſſes, you have Enemies, 

That watch your looks: What looks can you put cn, 
To pleaſe theſe Men, who are beforereſolv'd 
To read em their own way? Alas! my Lord! 

If they inclineto think you dangerous, 

They have their knaviſh arts to make you ſo, 
And then who knows how far their cruelty 

May carry their revenge ? 

Imo. To every thing, 

That does belong to you; your Friends, and me } 
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hall he torn from you, forced away, 
Helpleſs, and miſerable: ſhall I live 
To ſee that day agen ? 

Oro. That day ſhall never come. 

Abo. I know you are perſuaded to believe 
The Governotus arrival will prevent 
Theſe miſchiefs, and beſtow your liberty : 
But who is lure of that? I rather fear 
More miſchiets from his coming: he is young, 
Luxurious, paſſionate, and amorous: ' 
Such a complexion , and made bold by power, 
To countenance all he is prone to do; 
Will know no bounds, no law againſt his luſts : 
If, ia a fit ot his intemperance , 
With a ſtrong hand , he ſhould reſolve to ſeize, 
And force my Royal Miltreſs from your arms, 
How can you help your ſelf ? 

Oro. Ha! thou haſt rouz'd 
The Lion in his den, heſtalks abroad, 
Andthe wide forreſt trembles at his roar, 
find the danger now: my ſpirits ſtart 
At the alarm, and from all quarters come 
Toman my heart, the Citadel of love. 
s there a power on earth to force you from me: 
And (hall I not reſiſt it > Not ſtrike firſt 
To keep, to ſave you, to prevent that curſe? 
This is your cauſe, and ſhall it not prevail? 
O! you were born all ways to conquer me. 
Now I am faſhion'd to thy purpoſe: ſpeak, 
What combination, what conſpiracy , 
Woud'ſt thou engage me in? Ie undertake 
Allthou woud'ſt have me now for liberty, 
For the great cauſe of love and liberty. 

Abo. Now, my great Maſter, you appear your ſelf, 
And ſince we have you joyn'din our deſign, 
It cannot fail us. I have muſter'd up 
The choiceſt Slaves, men who are ſenſible 
Ot their conditiou, and ſeem moſt refoly'd : - 

They 
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They have their ſeveral parties. 

Oro. Summon 'em, JET 
Aſſemble em: I will come forth, and ſhew 
My ſelf among em: if they arereſolv'd, 
Vle lead their foremoſt reſolutions. 

Abo. I have provided thoſe will follow you. 
Oro. With this reſerve in our proceeding ſtill, 
The means that lead us to our liberty, 
Muſt not be bloody. 

Abo. Vou command in all. 
We ſhall expect you, Sir. 

Oro. You ſhannot long. 

[Exeunt Oroonoko and Imoinda at one dor 
Aboan at another. 


SCENE III. 
Welldon coming in before Mrs. Lackitt, 


a WI D oO v. 
Heſe unmannerly Indians were ſomething un- 


leaſonable, to diſturb us juſt in the nick. Mr. 


Welldon: But I have the Parſon within call till, to do 
us the good turn. 

Mell. We had beſt ſtay alittle I think, to ſee things 
ſettled agen, had not we? Marriage is a ſerious thing 
you know. 

Wid. What do you talk of a ſerious thing , Mr. 
Welldon? Ithink you have found me ſufficiently (e- 
rious: I have marry'd my Son to your Siſter, to plea- 
ſure you: and now I come to claim your promiſe to 
me, you tell me Marriage is a ſerious thing. 

Well. Why, isit not? 

Wd, Fidle ſadle, I know what it is: tis not a 
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rſt time J have been marry'd, I hope: but I ſhall 
12 + think, you don't deſign to do fairly by me, 
{o | (hall. ; 

Well, Why indeed, Mrs. Lackitt, I am afraid I 
en t do as fairly as I wou'd by you. Tis what you 
nuſt know, firſt or laſt: and I ſhou'd be the worſt 
Min in the world to conceal it any longer; therefore 
nuſt own to you, that I am matrry'd already. 

id Marry'd! You don't ſay ſo I hope ! How have 
jou the conſcience to tell me ſuch a thing to my face! 

Have you abus d me then, fool'd and cheated me? 

What do you take me for, Mr. Welldon? Do you 
oor rk 1 am to be ſery'd at this rate? But you ſhan't 
ind me the filly Creature, you think me: I wou'd 
ye you to know, I underſtand better things, than 
o mine my Son without a valuable conſideration. If 
can't have you, I can keep my money. Your Siſter 
unt have the catch of him, ſhe expected: I won't 
art with a ſhilling to em. 

Well, You made the match your ſelf, you know, 

you can't blame me. 
it. Wl id. Yes, yes, I can, and do blame you: 
lou might have told me before, you were marry'd. 

Well, I wou'd not have told you now, but you fol- 
w'd me ſo cloſe, I was forc'd to't: indeed I am 
arry'd in England: but tis, as if I were not; for I 
ave been parted from my wife a great while: and to 
o reaſon on both ſides, we hate one another heartily. 
ings No] did deſign, and will marry you ſtill, if you'll 
hing We alittle patience. 

Wd, Alikely buſineſs truly. 

Mr, . 1 have a Friend in England that I will write 
y ſe. to poyſon my wife; and then I can marry you 
glea- tha good conſcience : if you love me, as youſay 
ſe to MWoudo you'll conſent to that, I'm ſure. 

Wd. And will he do it, do you think? 
Well, At the firſt word, or he is not the Man I take 
t the Wii to be. 


firſt id 
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Wid.' Well, you are a dear Devil, Mr. Nellen: if 
And wou'd you poyſon your wife for me: 
Well, l wou'd doany thing for you. : 


Wig. Well, Jam mightily oblig'd to you. 
But *twill be a great while before you can have an 
anſwer of your Letter, 
Well, I will be a great while indeed. 
Mia. In the mean time, Mr. Welldon... 
Well. Why in the mean time... 
Here s company: we'll ſettle that within. 
I'll follow you. [Exit Widow 


Enter Stanmore, - 


Stan. So, Sir, you carry your buſineſs ſwimming; 
You have ſtolen a wedding, 1 hear, 

Well. Ay, my Siſter is marry'd: and I am very 
near being run away with my ſeit. 

Stan. The Widow will have you then. 

Well. Lou come very ſeaſonably to my reſcue: 
Jack Stanmore is to be had, I hope. 

Stan. At half an hours warning, 

well, I muſt adviſe with you. ["Zxeunt. 


| 


SCENE IV. 
Oroonoko with Aboan 1 Hottman „Slave, 
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*Mpoſlible ! nothing's impoſſible: 
eknow our ſtrength only by being try'd. 
If you object the Mountains, Rivers, Woods 
Unpaſſable, that lie before our march; 
Woods we can ſet on fire : we ſwim by nature: 
What can oppoſe us then, but we may tame: 
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things ſubmit to vertuous induſtry ; 
That we can carry with us, that is ours. 

Slave. Great Sir, we have attended all you ſaid; 
yith ſilent joy and admiration: | 
ud, were we only Men, wou'd follow ſuch, 
great a Leader, thro' the untry'd World. 
bit, oh! conſider we have other names, 

Husbands and Fathers, and have things more dear 
Tous, than life, our Children, and our wives, 
Unfit for ſuch an expedition: 

Vat muſt become of them? 

Oro. We wonnot wrong 

he virtue of our women, to believe 

dere is a wife among em, wou'd refuſe 

o ſhare her Husbands fortune, What is hard, 

ye muſt make eaſie to em in our love: while we live, 
nd have our limbs, we can take care of them; 
herefore I ſtill propoſe to lead our march 

Jown to the Sea, and plant a Colony: 

here, in our native innocence, we ſhall live 
ee, and be able to defend our ſelves ; 

||| ſtreſs of weather, or ſome accident 


an 


rovide a Ship for us. 
4e. An _ the luckieſt accident preſents 
it ſelf: 


je very Ship, that brought and made us Slaves, 
vims in the river ſtill; I ſee no cauſe 
but we may ſeize on that. 
Oro, It ſhall be ſo : 


ihereisajuſlice in it pleaſes me. 


ves, 


o you agree to it? [To the Slaves. 
0mn, We follow you. 
Oro. You do not reliſh it. {To Hottman, 


Hott, lam afraid 
ou! find it difficult , and dangerous. 
Alo. Are you the Man to find the danger firſt 2 
ouſhou'd have . example. Dangerous ! 
; wought you had not underſtood the word, 


You, 


4 — - 
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You, who wou'd be the head, the hand, and heam: 

Sir, I remember you, you can talk wel]; 

I wonnot doubt but you'll maintain your word, 

Oro. This fellow is not right, I'll try him further, 
: [To Aboan, 


—— 


The danger will be certain to us all: 

And death moſt certain in miſcarrying. 

We muſt expect no mary. if we fail : 
e 


Therefore our way muſt be not to expect: [tt 
We'll put it out of expectation, N 
By death upon the place, or liberty. An 
There is no mean, but death or liberty. 0 
There's no man here, | hope, but comes prepar'd N 
For all that can be fall him. 0 


Abo, Death is all: 
In moſt conditions of humanit 
To be deſir d, but to be ſhun'd in none. 
The remedy of many; wiſh of ſome; 
And certain end ofall. | 
If there be one among us, who can fear 
The face of death appearing like a Friend, 
As in this cauſe of honour death muſt be : 
How will he tremble, when he ſees him dreſt an! 
In the wild fury of our Enemies, 
In all the terrors of their cruelty ? 
For now it we ſhou'd fall into their hands, 
Cou'd they invent a thouſand mur'dring ways, nd t 
By racking torments, we ſhou'd feel em all. 
Hott. What will become of us? Oro, 
Oro, Obſerve him now. 
[To Aboan concerning Hottmangy 0% 
] cou'ddie altogether like a Man; ISM 
As you, and you, and all of us may do: Make 
But who can promiſe for his bravery | 
Upon the rack? Where fainting, weary life, 
Hunted thro' every limb, is forc'd to feel 
An agonizing death of all its parts? Tor OU 
Who can bear this? Reſolve tobe empal'd} 
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is skin flead off, and roaſted yet alive? 
The quivering fleſh torn from his broken bones, 
py burning pincers?- Who can bear theſe pains ? 

Hott, They are not to be born, 

Diſcovering all the confuſion of fear. 
oro, You ſee him now, this man of mighty words! 
Ahe. How his eyes roul ! 

Oro. He cannot hide his fear: 

ry d him this way, and have found him out. 
Abo, I cou'd not have believ'd it. Such a blaze, 
ind not a (park of fire ! 
Oro. His violence, 
Mademeſuſpet him firſt : now I'm convinc'd. 
Abo. What ſhall we do with him? 
070. He is not fit... 
Abo. Fit hang him, he is only fit to be 
ut what he is, to live and die a Slave: 
The baſe companion of his ſervile fears, 

Oro, We are not ſafe with him. 

Abo. Do you think ſo ? 

Oro. He'll certainly betray us. 

Abo, That he ſhan't : 
can take care of that: I have a way 

o take him off his evidence. 

Oro. What way? 

Abo. I'll ſtop his mouth before you, ſtab him here; 
Ind then let him inform. 

[Going to lab Hottman , Oroonoko holds him, 

Oro, Thou art not mad ? 

Abo. 1 wou'd ſecure our ſelyes. | 

Oro. It ſhannot be this way; nay cannot be: 
His murder wou'd alarum all the reſt, 
Make em ſuſpect us of barbarity, 
ind, may be, fall away from our deſign. 
el not ſet out in blood: we have, my Friends, 
lis night to furniſh what we can provide, 
For our ſecurity, and juſt defence. 
Ifthere be one among us, we luſpect 


Of 


Ot baſeneſs, or vile fear, it will become 


| YT ſee, honeſt Fack, I have been induſtrious : 


66 OROONOK O. 


Our common care, to have our eyes on him: 
I wonnot name the Man. 
Abo, You gheſs at him. To Hottman 
Oro. To-morrow , early as the breaking day, 
We rendez vous behind the Citron grove, | 
That Ship ſecur'd , we may tranſport our ſelves 
To our reſpective homes: my Fathers Kingdom 
Shall open her wide arms to take you in, 
And nurſe you for her own, adopt you all, 
All, who will follow me. 
Omn. All, all follow you. 
Oro. There I can give you all your liberty; 
Beſtow its bleſſings, and ſecure em yours. 
There you ſhall live with honour, as becomes 
My fellow-ſufferers, and worthy Friend: : 
This if we do ſucceed: But if we fall 
In our attempt, 'tis nobler ſtill to dye, 
Than drag the galling yoke of ſla very. 
[ Ex, Omne: 


SN e ce e 
1 r 1:36.48 


SCENE I. 
Welldon and Jack Stanmore, 


WEZII DON. 


for you: you mult take ſome pains now to ſerv? 1. 


your ſelf, „on 
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J. Stan. Gad, Mr. Welldon , I have taken a great 
deal of pains: And if the Widow ſpeaks honeſtly , 
ith and troth , ſhe'll tell you what a pains-taker I 


m. 

Well, Fie, fie, not me: I am her Husband you 
know : She won't tell me what pains you have taken 
with her: Beſides, ſhe takes you for me. 

J. Stan. That's true: I forgot you had marry'd her. 
But if you knew all... | 

Hell. 'Tis no matter for my knowing all: if ſhe 
does 

J. Stan. Ay, ay, ſhe does know, and more than 
ever ſhe knew ſince ſhe was a Woman, for the time; 
vill be bold to ſay, for l have done 
8 Well, The Devil take you, for you'll never have 
one. 

J. Stan. As old as ſhe is, ſhe has a wrinkle be- 
nd more than ſhe had, I believe ... For I have 
uught her, what ſhe never knew in her life be- 
lore, 

Well, What care | what wrinkles ſhe has? Or what 
you have taught her? If you'll let me adviſe you, 
jou may; if not, you may prate on, and ruine the 
whole deſign. 

{.Stan, Well, well, Ihave done. 

Well. No body, but your Couzin, and you, and 
[, know any thing of this matter. I have marry'd 
Mrs. Lackitt, and put you to- bed to her, which ſhe 
kmows nothing of, to ſerve you: in two or three 
ys l' bring it about ſo, to reſign up my claim, 
yith her conſent , quietly to you. 

1. Stan. But how will you do it? 

Hell. That muſt be my buſineſs : in the mean 
ime, if you ſhould make any noiſe , 'twill come to 
er ears, and be impoſlible to reconcile her. 

J. San. Nay , as for that, I know the way to 


» W'*concile her, I warrant you. 
* E 2 Well. 
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Well. But how will you get her money? I am 
marry'd to her. 

3. Stan. That I don't know indeed. 

Well. You muſt leave it to me, you find, allthe 
pains I ſhall put you to, will be to be ſilent: you 
can hold your tongue for two or three days? 

J. Stan. Truly, not well, in a matter of this 
nature: I ſhould be very unwilling to Joſe the repu- 
tation of this nights work, and the pleaſure of telling, 
Mell. You muſt mortifie that vanity a little: you 
will have time enough to brag, and lie of your man- 
hood, when you have her in a bare fac'd condition to 
diſprove you. 

J. Stan, Well, I'll try what Ican do: the hope 
of her money muſt do it. 

well. You'll come at night again? Tis your own 
buſineſs. 

J. Stan. But you have the credit on't. | 

Well, *T will be your own another day, as the 
Widow ſays. Send your Cozin to me: I want his 
advice, | 

J. Stan. I want to be recruited, I'm ſure, a good 
breakfaſt , and to bed : She has rock'd my cradle 
ſuffici-ntly. Exit. 

Well. She wou'd have a Husband ; and if all be 
as he ſays, ſhe has no reaſon to complain: but there's 
no relying on what the Men ſay upon theſe occa- 
ſions: they have the benefit of their bragging , by 
recommending their abilities to other Women:thelrs 
is a trading eftate, that lives upon credit, & increaſes 
by removing it out of one bank into another. Now 
poor Women have not theſe opportunities : we mul 

eep our ſtocks dead by us, at home, to be ready for 
a purchaſe, when it comes, a Husband, let him be 
never ſo dear, and be glad of him: or venture ov! 
fortunes abroad on ſuch rotten ſecurity , that the 
principal and intereſt, nay very often our per'ons, 
are in danger. If the Women wou'd agiee (9 

they 
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they never will) to call home their effects, how many 
proper Gentlemen wou'd ſneak into another way of 
living, for want of being reſpunſible in this? Then 
Husbands wou'd be cheaper. Here comes the Wi— 
dow, (he'll tell truth: (he'l] not bear falſe witneſs 
zzainlt her own intereſt, I know, 


Enter Widow Lackitt, 


Will, Now, Mrs. Lackitt. 

Wid. Well, well, Lackitt , or what you will 
now ; now ] am marry'd to you: I am very wel! 
pleas'd with what I have done, I aſſure you. 

Nell. And with what I have done too, | hope. 

Vid, Ah! Mr. Welldon | ſay nothing, but you're 
adear Man, and I did not think it had been in you, 

Well, Thave more in me than you imagine. 

Had. No, no, you can't have more than I ima- 
fine: '(1s Impoſſible to have more: you have enough 
for any Woman, in an honeſl way, that I wil:lay 
for you, 

Hell. Then I find you are ſatisfied. 

Wid. Satisfied | no indeed; I'm not to be ſatisfied, 
with you ur without you: to be ſatisfied , is to have 
enough of you; now, 'tisa folly to lye; 1 ſhall never 
tunk | can have enough of you. I ſhall be very fond 
ot you: wou'd you have me fond of you? What do 
jou do to me, to make me love you ſo well? 

Mell. Can't you tell what ? | 

Mid. Go; there's no ſpeaking to you: you bring 
the blood of ones body into ones tace , ſo you Cv: 
W:ydoyoutaikſo ? 

Well, Why, how dol talk? 

Hd. You know how : But a little colour becomes 
ne, believe: How do l look to-day ? | 

Well, O! Moſtlovingly , moſt amiably. 

Had. Nay , this can't be long a ſecret, I find, 
{ſhall diſcover it by my countenance, 

E 3 Well, 


never ſo dear, and be glad of him: or veypture ore; 
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Well. But how will you get her money? Iam il 6 
marry'd to her. pr 
3. Stan. That I don't know indeed. Ii 
Well. You muſt leave it to me, you find, allthe H 
pains I ſhall put you to, will be to be filent : you WM do 
can hold your tongue for two or three days? 16 


J. Stan. Truly , not well, in a matter of this 
nature: I ſhould be very unwilling to loſe the repu- 
tation of this nights work, and the pleaſure of telling, 
well. You muſt mortifie that vanity a little: you 


will have time enough to brag , and lie of your man- 
hood, when you have her in a bare fac'd condition to a0 
diſprove you. ple 
J. Stan. Well, I'll try what I can do: the hopes j 

of her money muſt do it. j 
Hell. You'll come at night again? Tis your own WE 36: 
buſineſs. if 
J. Stan. But you have the credit on't. 1 


Well. Twill be your own another day, as the . 
Widow ſays. Send your Cozin to me: I want bis r 


advice. for! 


J. Stan. I want to be recruited, I'm ſure, a good N 
breakfaſt , and to bed : She has rock'd my cradle WM ” 
ſufficiently. Exit. itt 

Well. She wou'd have a Husband ; and if all be MI £10! 
as heſays, ſhe has no reaſon to complain: but there's} Un 
no relying on what the Men ſay upon theſe ocea- C, 
ſions: they have the benefit of their bragging , by 
recommending their abilities to other Women:theirſ # 
is a trading eftate, that lives upon credit, & increaſes} , / 
by removing it out of one bank into another. Now ® 
uy Women have not theſe opportunities: we mull WM "+ 

eep our ſtocks dead by us, at home, to be ready for fl #7 
a purchaſe, when it comes, a Husband , let him be 


fortunes abroad on ſuch rotten ſecurity , that the | 
principal and intereſt, nay very often our per'ons, 


are in danger. If the Women wou'd agree 1 
they 
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they never will) to call home their effects, how many 
proper Gentlemen wou'd ſneak into another way of 
living, for want of being reſpunſible in this? Then 
Husbands wou'd be cheaper. Here comes the W1- 
dow, (he'll tell truth: (he'l] not bear falſe witneſs 
igainſt her own intereſt, I know, 


Enter Widow Lackitt. 


Will. Now, Mrs. Lackite. | 

Wid. Well, well, Lackitt , or what you will 
now ; now ] am marry'd to you: I am very well 
pleas'd with what I have done, I aſſure you. 

Nell. And with what] have done too, | hope. 

Had. Ah! Mr. Welldon | lay nothing, but you're 
adear Man, and I did not think it had been in you, 

ell. Thave more in me than you imagine. 

Haid. No, no, you can't have more than lima— 
eine: lis Impoſſible to have more: you have enough 
for any Woman, in an honeſt way, that I wil: lay 
for you. 

Hell. Then I find you are ſatisfied. 

Ma. Satisfied | no indeed; I'm not to be ſatisfied, 
xit.¶ vith you or without you: to be ſatisfied , is to have 
del enough of you; now, 'tisa folly to lye; | ſhall never 
ren tink | can have enough of you. I ſhall be very fond 
ca-W of you: wou'd you have me fond of you? What do 

by 10 do to me. to make me love you ſo well? 
ein Mell. Can't you tell what? ä 
aſe Mid. Go; there's no ſpeaking to you: you bring 
Jo che blood of ones body into ones tace, ſo you Cv: 
nut do you talk ſo ? 
for Nell. Why, how dol talk? 
nbeſW #14. You know how : But a little colour becomes 
our es. | believe: How do l look to-day ? 
the Mell. O! Moſtlovingly , moſt amiably. 
ons . id. Nay , this can't be long a ſecret, 1 find, 
dich ball diſcover it by my countenance, 

E 3 Well, 
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Well. The Women will find you out, you look. 
cheertully. 

Mid. But do l, dol really look ſo cheerfully, fo 
amiably? There's no ſuch paint in the world as the 
natural glowing of a complexion. Let em find me 
out, if they pleaſe , poor creatures, I pity 'em 
They envy me, l'm ſure, and wou'd be glad to ment 
their looks upon the ſame occaſion. The young ji 
flirting girls, forſooth, believe no body muſt have 
a Husband, but themſelves; but I wou'd have en 
to know there are other things to be taken care of 
beſides their green ſickneſs. ' 

Well. Ay, ſure, or the Phyſiciaus would have bu 
little practiſe. 

Wid. Mr. Welldon, what muſt I call you: I ny 
have ſome pretty fond name or other tor you; Whi 
ſhall I call you? 

Well. I thought you hk'd my own name. 

Wid. Ves, yes, Ilike it, but | muſt have a nick 
name for you: Moſt Women have nick-names to 
their Husbands... 

Well. Cuckold. 

id No, no, but' tis very pretty before company 
It looks negligent, and is the faſhion, you know. 

Well. To be negligent ct their Husbands ; it 
indeed. | 

Wid. Nay then, I won't be in the faſhion ; for 
can never be negligent of dear Mr. Welldon: Andti 
convince you, here's ſomething to encourage yo 
not to be negligentof me, (Gives him a Pur ſe and 
little Casker.] Five hundred pounds in gold in this 
and jewels to the value of five hundred pounds mo! 
in this. [Weldon opens the Cat 

well. Ay, marry , this will encourage me indeed, 

id. There are comforts in marrying an eldei!) 
Woman, Mr. Welldon, Now a young Woman wou! 
have fancy'd ſhe had paid you with her perſon, or hal 
done you the favour. 


We 
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Tell, What do you talk of young Women? You 
ne as young as any of 'em , in every thing, but their 
folly and ignorance, | 

Had. And do you think me ſo? But I have no rea- 
ſon to ſuſpect you. Was notI ſeen at your houſe this 


em morning , do you think ? 

1end ell. You may venture again: You'll come at 
gj niht. | ſuppoſe: 
nar . O dear! At night? ſo ſoon? 


Hell. Nay , if you think it ſo ſoon, 

wid. O! No, it is not for that Mr, Welldop , 
but. . 

Well. You won't come then ? 


word fora wife: 
ſtyou command me .,. 

Well. To pleaſe your ſelf. 

id. I w'll come to pleaſe you. 

Hell. To pleaſe yourſelf, own it. 

Mid. Well, well, to pleaſe my ſelf then, you're 
theſtrangeſt Man ein the world, nothing can ſcape 
you: You'll to the bottom ofevery thing. 


Enter Daniel, Lucia following. 


Dan. What wou'd you have ? What do youfollow 
me for : 

Luc, Why , may'nt I follow you? I mult follow 
you now all the world over. = 

Dan. Hold you, hold you there: not fo far by a 
mile or two; I have enough of your company alrea- 
dy , byrlady , and ſomething to ſpare: Vcu may go. 
dome to your Brother, an you will; I have no far- 
ther to do with you 

Wid. Why, Daniel, Child, thou art not out of 
thy wits ſure, art thou? 

Dan. Nay, marry, I don't know; but I am very 
ear, Ibelieve. 
We E 4 I 


Wd. Won't! | don't ſay, I won't: That is nat 


| 
i 
l 
i 
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I am alter'd for the worſe mightily ſince youſ. 

And ſhe has been the cauſe of it x Fran N "my 
Mid. How ſo, Child? | 
Dan. I told you before what wou'd come on't, 6 

putting me to- bed to a ſtrange Woman: But you 

wou'd not be ſaid nay. 

Wid. She is your wife now, Child, you muſt 
love her. 

Dan. Why, ſoldid, at firſt. c| 

Wid. But you muſt love her always. 

Dan. Always ! | lov'd her as long as I cou'd ll I! 
Mother, and as long as loving was good, I believe, 
for | find now l don't care a fig for her. 

Luc. Why, you lubberly, flovenly, misbegotten 
blockhead... | 

Wid. Nay , Miſtriſs Lucy, ſay any thing elſe, and 
ſpare not: But as to his begetting, that touches me: 


he is as honeſtly begotten, tho' I ſay it, that he iifhdl 1 
the worſe agen. } 
Luc. I ſee all good nature is thrown away upon bo« 
n. jos U 
7 Wid. It was ſo with his Father before him: He him 
takes after him. | L 
Luc. And therefore ] will uſe you, as you deſerve lca: 
you tony. W 
id, Indeed he deſerves bad enough; but don't you, 


call him out of his name, his name is Daniel, you L. 


know. Engl 
Dan. She may call me Hermophrodite, if ſhe wi . 
for | hardly know whether ['m a boy or a girl. tecei 
Wid. A Boy , I warrant thee , as long as thou Lu 
Ii v'ſt. ve 
Dan. Let her call me what ſhe pleaſes, Mother hat 
*Tis not her tongue that Jam atraid of. Wa 
Luc. I will make ſuch a beaſt of thee , ſuch a cuckWmtcr 
old ! 30 50 


wid, O, pray, no, I hope; do nothing raſhly Nolte 
Lus 


Mrs, Lucy, 
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Tuc. Such a cuckold I will make of thee ! 

Dan, | had rather be a cuckold, than what you 
wou'd make of me in a week, I'm ſure: Ihave no 
more manhood left in me already, than there is, 
firing the mark, in one of my Mothers old under 
petticoats here, 

Md. Sirrah , Sirrah , meddle with your wite's 
petticoats, and let your Mother's alone, you ungra- 
cious bird , you. Beats him. 

Dau. Why is the Devil in the Woman? What have 
aid now? Do you know, if you were ask'd, [ trov 2 
ve; ¶ But you are all ofa bundle; ev'n hang together; he 

that unties you, makes a rod for his own tail? 
ten and ſo he will find it, that has any thing to do with 
00. 
and TB Ay, Rogue enough, you ſhall find it: 1 
me: have a rod for your tail ſtill. 
je 1 Dan. No wife, and | care not. 
14, I'll Cwinge you into better manners, you 
pon booby. [ Beats him off, Exit. 
Well. You have conſummated our project upon 
Heß bim. 
Luc. Nay , if I have a limb of the Fortune, 
rye,¶ leare not who has the whole body of the tool. 
Well, That you ſhall, and a large one, I promiſe 
on't you. 
youl Lac. Have you heard the news? They talk of an 
Engliſh Ship in the River. 
will ell. | have heard on't: And am preparing to 
teceive It, as faſt as I can, : 
nou Luc. There's ſomething the matter too with the 
Saves. Some diſturbance or other; I don't know 
ner what 'tis. 
Hell. So much the better ſtill; We fiſh in troubled 
uch rwers: We thall have fewer eyes upon us. Pray, 
50 you home, agd be ready to aſſiſt me in your part 
bly, vitie deſign, 


E 5 Luc. 


—— — —U— . 
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San. You have a very good opinion of my honeſt 
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Tae. I can't fail in mine. [Exit 
Well. The Widow has furniſh'd me, I thank her 

to carry it on. Now [| have got a wife, tis hig 


time to think of getting a Husband I carry m 
fortune about me? A thouſand pounds in gold an; 


jewels. Let me ſee. "Twill be a conſiderable truſt: 


And I think, I ſhall lay it out to advantage. 


Enter Stanmore. 


Stan. So Welldon, Jack has told me his ſucces 
and his hopes of marrying the Widow by yout 
means. 

Well. I haveſtrain'd a point, Stanmore , upon you 
aceount, to be ſerviceable to your Family. 

Stan. | take it upon my account; and am ver 
much oblig'd to you, But here we are all in a 
uproar. 

Well. So they ſay, what's the matter? 

Stan. A mutiny among the Slaves: 

Orconoko is at the head of em. 
Our Governour is gone out with his raſcally Milit 
againſt em, what it may come to no body knows, 

Well. For my part, I ſhall do as well as the reſl 
but I'm concern'd for my Siſter, and Cozen, who! 
Iexpect in the Ship from Engand. 

Stan. There's no danger ot'em. 

Well, 1 have a thouſand pounds here, in Gold 25 
Jewels, for my Coꝛens uſe, that I wou'd more pa 
ticularly take care of: Tis too great a ſumm to ven 
ture at home; and wou'd not have her wrong'd 
it: therefore, to ſecure it, I think my beſt way v. 
be, to put it into your keeping. 


Tales the Purſe and Cal 
We 
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ell. I have indeed, ifany thing ſhou'd happen to 
me, in this buſtle , as no body 1s ſecure ofaccidents, 
know you will take my Coꝛen into your protection 
and care. 

Stan. You may be ſure on't. | 
id. If you hear ſhe is dead, as ſhe may be, then 
[defire you to accept of the thouſand pound, as a 
legacy , and token of my Friendſhip ; my Siſter is 

provided for. . 

Stan, Why, you amaze me: but you are never 
the nearer dy ing, I hope, for making your will? 

Hell. Not a jot ; but I love to be betore-hand with 
Fortune. If ſhe comes ſafe, this is not a place for a 
ingle Woman , you know ; pray ſee her marryed as 
ſoon as you can. 

Kan. If (he be as handſom as her picture, I can 
promiſe her a Husband. 

Well, It you like her, when you ſee her, [ wiſh 
nothing ſo much as to have you marry her yourſelf, 

Sau. From what | have heard of her, and my en- 
gagements to you, it mult be her fault, if I don't; 
hope to have her from your own hand. 

Hell. And ! hope to give her to you, for all this. 

Stan Ay, ay, hang theſe melancholy reflections. 
Your generoſity has engag'd all my ſervices. 

well, lalways thought you worth making a Friend, 

Stan. You ſhan't find your good opinion thrown 
away upon me: I am in your debt, and ſhall think 
ſo as long as1 live, | Exeunt, 


SCE. 
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SCENE II. 


ES x 


Enter on one fide of the Stage, Oroonoko 
Aboan , with the Slaves. Imoinda it 
a Buw and Quiver , the Women , ſon The 
leading, others carrying their Children ups 
their backs. 


—— 
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He Women, with their Children, fall behind 
Imoinda you mult not expoſe yourſelf; 
Retire, my Love; lalmoſt fear for you. 
Imo | fear no danger: life, or death, I vi 
Enjoy with you. 
Oro. My perſon is your guard. 


n 


er ore... 


| Abo. Now, Sir, blame yourſelf: if you had none 
| 1232 my cutting his throat , that coward theton 
ad not diſcover'd us; he comes now to upbta lun 
you. SE 
i | we 
Enter on the other ſide Governour , talking to for 
| Hoitman , with his rabble. ut 
| loc 
N Gov. This is the very thing I would have wikht, Or 
6 Your honeſt ſervice to the Government. bd! 
N [To Hottmaq Go 
Shall be rewarded with your liberty. reb 
| Abo. His honeſt tervice! call it what it is, "2a 

His villany , the ſervice of his fear: ay, 


It he pretends to honeſt ſervices, Viet 


wit 


upo 


[ wil 


d no 
there 
brat 
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[man 
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lethim ſtand out, and meet me, like a Man. 
[ Advancing; 
Oro, mow you: And you who come againſt us, 
ho ; 
[charge you in a general good to all, 
And wiſh I cou'd command you, to prevent 
The bloody havock of the murdering ſword, 
lyou'd not urge deſtruction uncompell'd: 
it if you follow fate, you find it here. 
The bounds are ſet, the limits of our lives: 
tween us lyes the gaping gulph ef death, 
To ſwallow all: who firſt advances. ., 


Enter the Captain, with his crew. 


(ap, Here, here, here they are, Governour: 
Yhat , ſeize upon my Ship! 
ome, boys, fall on... 

[ Advancing firſt, Oroonoko kills him, 
Gro, Thou art fall'n indeed. Thy own blood be 


upon thee. 
Gov, Reſt it there : he did deſerve his death. 
Take him away. The Body remov'd. 


ou ſee , Sir, you and thoſe miſtaken men 
luſthe our witneſſes, we do not come 
Enemies, and thirſting for your blood, 
twedefir'd your ruin, the revenge 
four companions death, had puſht it on. 
ut that we over- look, in a regard 
lo common ſafety, and the publick good. 
Oro. Regard that publick good: draw off your Men, 
Ind leave us to our Fortune: we're reſolv'd. 
Gov. Reſolv'd, on what? Your reſolutions 
rebroken , overturn'd, prevented, loſt : 
'-at Fortune now can you raiſe out of em? 
ay, grant we thou'd draw off, what can you do? 
Fiere can you move? What more can you reſolve? 
ueisit be to throw y our telves away. 
Fa- 
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Famine muſt eat you up, if you go on. | 
Vou ſee, our numbers cou'd with eaſe compel U 
What we requeſt: And what do we requeſt? 
Only to ſave your ſelves. 

[The Women with their Children gathering alouf 


the Men 


Oro. T'le hear no more. 

* him, hear him. He takes no care 

of us, 

Gov. To thoſe poor wretches who have been ſeduc't 

And led away; to all and every one, 
We offer a full Pardon... 

Oro, Then fall on. Preparing to engage 

Gov. Lay hold upon't, before it be too late, 

Pardon and mercy. 

[ The Women clinging about the Men, they lea 
Oroonoko, and fall upon their faces, cryin 
out for pardon. 

Slaves. Pardon , Mercy, Pardon. 

Oro. Let em go all: now, Governour, I ſee, 
I own the folly of my enterpriſe, 
The raſhneſs of this action, and muſt bluſh 
Quite thro' this vail of night, a whitely ſhame, 
To think I cou'd deſign to make thoſe free, 
Who were by Nature Slaves, wretches deſign'd 
To be their Maſters Dogs, and lick their feet. 
Whip , whip'em to the knowledge of your Gods, 
Your Chriſtian Gods, who ſuffer you to be 
Unjuſt, diſhoneſt , cowardly, and baſe: 
And give 'em your excuſe for being ſo, 
Iwou'd not live on the ſame earth with creatures, 
That only have the faces of their kind: 
Why ſhou'd they look like Men, who are notſo? 
W hen they put off their noble natures, for 
The groveling qualities of down-caft bealts, 
Iwiſhthey had their tails, 
Abo, Then we ſhou d know 'em. 
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do. We were too few before for Victory. 
ſere ſtill enow to die. [To Imoinda, Aboan: 


Blanford Enters. 


ov. Live, Royal Sir; 
lie, and be happy long on your own terms? 
(ly conſent to yield, and you ſhall have | 
What terms you can propoſe, for you, and yours. 
fro, Conſentto yield! Shall I betray my felf? 
Gov, Alas! we cannot fear, that your ſmall force, 
The force of two, with a weak Womans arm, 
Fould conquer us. I ſpeak in the regard 
ud honour of your worth, in my deſire 
ud forwardneſs to ſerve ſo great a Man. 
vou d not have it lie upon my thoughts, 
That I was the occaſion of the fall 
fluch a Prince, whoſe courage carried on 
ha more noble cauſe, wou'd well deſerve 
ſhe Empire of the World. 
Oro. You can ſpeak fair. 
BY Gov. Your undertaking, tho'it wou'd have brought 
: vpreataloſstous, we muſt all ſay 
ad 4 as generous, and noble; and ſhall be 
d legarded only as the fire of youth, 
at will break out ſometimes in gallant ſouls; 
ods, elthink it but the natural impulſe, 
ah impatience of liberty: 
dotherwiſe. 
wo, Think it what you will. 
res, N not born to render an account 
what I do, to any but my ſelf. 
[Blanford comes forward, 
dan I'm glad you have proceeded by fair means. 
[To the Governour « 


{02 


ameto he a Mediator. 
Gv, Try what you can work upon him. 
og. Ate you come againſt me too? 


Blan. 
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Blan. Is this to come againſt you? FOES © 
[ Offering his ſword to Orconoko 
'Unarm'd to put my ſelt into your hands? 
I come, hope, taſerve you. 


| 
þ 


Oro. You have ſerv'd me; 1 

I thank you for't : And I am pleas'd to think = 0 
You were my Friend, while | had need of one: « 
U 


But now tis paſt , this farewel; and be gone. 
: [ Enwbraces him . 
Blan. It is not paſt, and I muſt ſerve you lil, 11 

I wou'd make up theſe breaches, which the ſword 4 

Will widen more; and cloſe as all in love. 
Oro. | know what I have done, and [ ſhou'd be Th 

A child to think they ever can forgive: 

Forgive! Were there but that, I wou'd not live And 


To be forgiven: Is there a power on earth, and 
That I can ever need forgiveneſs from ? . 


Blau. You ſha' not need it. 

Oro. No, I wonnot need it. 7 5 

Blan. You ſee he offers you your own condition 
For you, and yours. 

Oro. J muſt capitulate ? 
Precariouſly compound, on ſtinted terms, Mon 
To ſave my life? cad] 

Blan. Sir, he impoſes none. 

You make'em for your own ſecurity, 
If your gteat heart cannot deſcend totreat, - MW, M1 

In adverſe fortune, with an Enemy : way 

Yet ſure, your honour ſafe, you may accept 

Offers of peace, and ſafety from a Friend. 

Gov, He will rely on what you ſay to him. « 

| [To Blanfor. > 

Offer him what you can, I will confirm, | 

And make all good: Beyou my pledge oftruſt, BW. 1. 

Blan, I'll anſwer with my life for all he ſays. 8 

Gov. Ay, do, and pay the forfeit if you pleaſe. 

| A 


Blan, Conſider , Sir, can you conſent to throw 
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That bleſſing from you, you ſo hardly found, 
and ſo much valu'd once? { Of Imoinda. 

Oro. Imoinda! Oh! 
is ſhe that holds me on this argument 
0ftedious life: I cou'd reſolve it ſoon , 

Were this curſt being only in debate. 

But my Imoinda ſtruggles in my ſoul : 

de makes a Coward of me: I confeſs 
im afraid to part with her in death: 
And more afraid of life to loſe her here, 

Nan. This way you muſt loſe her, think upon 
The weakneſs of her Sex , made yet more weak 
With her condition, requiring reſt, 

And ſoft indulging eaſe, to nurſe your hopes, 
ud make you a glad Father. 

Oro. There l feel 
AFather's fondneſs, and a Husband's love. 

They ſeize upon my heart, ſtrain all its ſtrings, 
To pull me to em, from my ſtern reſolve. 
Husband, and Father ! All the melting art 
Ofeloquence lives in thoſe ſoftning names. 
Methinks I ſee the babe, with infant hands, 
Peading for life, and begging to be born. 
hall I forbid his birth? Deny him light? 
The heavenly comforts of all-cheering light ? 
nd make the womb the dungeon of his death? 
bleeding Mother his ſad monument? 
teſeare the calls of Nature, that call loud, 
ley will he heard, and conquer in their cauſe: 
emuſtnotbea man, who can reſiſt em. 
0, my Imoinda! I will venture all 
o ſave thee, and that little innocent: 
lie World may be a better Friend to him, 
Iban I bhave found it. Now I yield my ſelf: 
Gives up his ſword, 
e conflict's paſt, and we are in your hands. 
[Several Men get about Oroonoko, and Aboan , 
and ſeixe em. 
F Gov. 


ons 


82 OROON O RK 0. 


Gov. So you ſhall find you are. Diſpoſe of them 
As I commanded you, | 
Blau. Good heaven forbid ! You cannot mean... 
Gov. This is not your concern. 
[To Blanford who goes to Oroonokel 
I muſt take care of you, [To Imoind$ 
Imo. I'm at the end | 
Of all my care: Here ] will die with him. 


| | Holding Oroonoke Ma 

Oro. You ſhall not force her from me. [he hold; þ I 
Gov. Then | muſt [they force her from hin vr! 
Try other means, and conquer force by force : zun 
Break, or cut off his hold, bring her away. mir 
Imo. I do not ask to live, kill me but here. 8 
Oro. O bloody dogs! Inhumane Murderers, edp 
[[moinda forc't out of one door by the Governour you 

and others. Otoonoko and Aboan hurried a ie 

of another. . 
(Exeundl bo 

ſuc 
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SCENE l. L 

ton 

Enter Stanmore, Lucia, Charlott. 8 

| ; nte 
STANMOR E : tim 

IS ſtrange we cannot hear of him; Can no bool © 
give an account ofhim ? s! 

Luc. Nay, I begin to deſpair: I give him for gon 8 
Stan. Not ſo | hope. 0 


Is 


Inc. There are ſo many diſturbances in this de- 
un Country ! Wou' d we had never ſeen it. 

gan. This is but a cold welcome for you, Madam, 
iter ſo troubleſome a Voyage. 

Char. A cold welcome indeed, Sir, without my 
—_ Welldon: he was the beſt Friend J had in the 
World, 

Stan. He was a very good Friend of yours indeed, 
Madam. 

Luc. They have made him away, murder'd him 
for his Money, I believe; he took a conſiderable 
zum out with him, I know, that has been his 


ruin. 

gan. That has done him no injury, to my know- 
ledge: For this morning he put into my cuſtody what 
jou ſpeak of; I ſuppoſe a thouſand pounds, for the 
uſe of this Lady. 

Char, I was always oblig'd to him : and he has 
hown his care of me, in placing my little affairs in 
uch honourable hands. 

Stan. He gave me a particular charge of you, Ma- 
um, very particular; ſo particular, that you will 
teſurpriz'd when I tell you. 

Char. What, pray Sir? 

Stan, Iam engag'd to get you a Husband, I pro- 
nis d that before | ſaw you; and now I have ſeen 
jou, you muſt give me leave to offer you my ſelf. 


Luc. Nay , Coꝛen, never be coy upon the matter, 


tomy knowledge my Brother always deſign'd you 
lor this Gentleman. 

Kan. You hear, Madam, he has given me his 
ntereſt; and 'tis the favour I wou'd have begg'd of 
Lim, Lord! you are ſo like him... 

— That you are oblig'd to ſay you like me for 
sſake. 

Stan, I ſhou'd be glad to love you for your own. 
Char. If I ſhou'd conſent . the fine things you 2 

| 2 ay 
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fay to me, how wou'd you look at laſt, to find en 
thrown away upon an old acquaintance ? 

Stan. An old acquaintance ! 

Char. Lord, how cafily are you Men to be imposd 
upon! I am no Coen newly arriv'd from England, 
not I; but the very Welldon you wot of. 

Stan. N elldon ! 

Char. Not murdered, nor made away , as my 


Siſter wou'd have you believe, but am in very good 


health, your old friend in breeches that was, and 
now your humble Servant in petticoats. | 

Stan. I'm glad we have you agen. 

But what ſervice can you do me in petticoats , pray; 

Char. Can't you tell what? 

Stan. Not I, by my troth ; I have found mz 
Friend, and loſt my Miftreſs, it ſeems, which 
did not expect from your petticoats. 

Char Come, come , you have had a Friend of 
our Miſtreſs long enough, tis high time now te 
ave a Miftreſs of your Friend. 

Stan. What do youſay? 

Char. lama Woman, Sir. 

Stan. A Woman! 


Char. As artant a Woman as you wou'd have had 


me but now, I aſſure you. 
Stan. And at my ſervice? 
Char. It you have any for me in petticoats. 
Stan. Yes, yes, I ſhall find you employment. 
char. Vou wonder at my proceeding, I believe. 
Stan. Tis a little extraordinary, indeed. 
Char. IL have taken ſome pains to come into your 
favour. 
: Stan. You might have had it cheaper a great 
cal. 
Char. J might have marry'd you in the perſo 
of my Engliſh Coꝛen, but cou'd not conſent to cheal 
you, cv'n in the thing I had a mind to. 


Stan, 
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em $49. Twas done as you do every thing. 

Char. Ineed not tell you, I made that little plot, 
ud carry'd it on only for this opportunity. I was 
eſoly d to ſee whether you lik't me as a Woman or 
ot: if I had found you indifferent, I wou'd have 
ndeavour'd to have been ſo too: but you ſay you 
e me, and therefore I have ventur'd to diſcover 
the truth. 

gan. Like you! I like you ſo well, that I'm afraid 
jou won't think Marriage a proof on't ; ſhall 1 give 
you any other? 

Char. No, no, Im inclin'd to believe you, and 
that ſhall convince me. At more leiſure Ile ſatisfie | 
jou how I came to be in Mans cloaths, for no ill 1 | 
iure you, tho” I have happen'd to play the rogue 
nem: they have aſſiſted me in marrying my Siſter, 
nd have =o» a great way in befriending yourCozen 
gut with the Widow. Can you forgive me for 
jinping for your family? 


Enter Jack Stanmore. 


Stan. SO, Jack, what news with you? 

J. Stan. I am the forepart of the Widow, you 
how; ſhe's coming after with the body of the fa- 
ny, the young Squire in her hand, my Son-in- 
law that is to be, with the help of Mr. Welldon. 

Char. Say you ſo, Sir? 

[Clapping Jack upon the back, 


Enter Widow Lackitt with her Son Daniel. 


Wid. So, Mrs. Lucy, I have brought him abont 
gen, [ have chaſtis'd him, l have made him as tup- 
de as a glove for your wearing, to pull on, or 
ow off, at your pleaſure. Will you ever rebell 
yan? Will you, Sirrah ? But come, come, down 

F 2 en 
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On your marrow bones, and ask her forgiveneſs 


Daniel &ne 
Say after me, pray forſooth wife. 
Dan. Pray forſooth wite. 


Luc, Well, well, this is a day of good nature! 


and ſo I take you into favour : But firſt take t 
oath of allegiance, {| He kiſſes her hand, and riſe 
Ifever you do ſo agen... 

Dan. Nay Marry if I do, I ſhall have the wo 
on't. 

Luc. Here's a ſtranger, forſooth, wou'd be gli 
to be known to you, a Siſter of mine, pray {alu 
her. [ flarts at Charlo 

Wid. Your Siſter | Mrs. Lucy! what do you mea 
This is your Brother, Mr. Welldon; do you thiuk 
do not know Mr. Melldon? | 

Luc. Have a care what you ſay ? this Gentlema 
about marrying her : you may ſpoil all 

Wid. Fiddle faddle , what! You wou'd put 
trick upon me. 

Char. No faith, Widow, the trick is over, ith 
taken ſufficiently, and now I will teach you the tric 
to prevent your being cheated another time. 

Wid. How! cheated, Mr. Welldon! 

Char. Why, ay, you will always take things 
the wrong handle, I ſee you will have me Mr. el 
don: I grant you, I was Mr. Wellden a little whi 
to pleaſe you, or ſo : But Mr. Stanmore here | 
perſuaded me into a Woman agen. 

Wid. A Woman! Pray let me ſpeak with you. 

drawing her aſil 
You are not in earneſt, I hope? A Woman! 

Char. Really a Woman, 

Mid. Gads my life 1 I could not be cheated 
every thing: I know a Man from a Woman at the 
years, or the Devil's in't. 

Fray, did not you marry me! 
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char. You wou'd have it ſo. 

vid. And did not I give you a thouſand pounds 
b; morning? 

Char. Yes indeed, 'twas more than I deſerv'd: 
ture But you had your penniworth for your penny, 1 
te ti 1ppolſe : | 
| riſe You ſeem'd to be pleas'd with your bargain. 

id, A rare bargain | have made on't, truly. I 

worlW e laid out my money to fine purpole upon a Wo- 
man. | | 

e gli Char. You wou'dhavea Husband, and I provided 

(alu for you as weil as | cou'd. | | 
ar id. Yes, yes, you have provided for me. 
mea Char. And you have paid me very well tor't, I 
hiukWM thank you. 

Wid. 'Tis very well; I may be with child too, 
for ought I know , and may go look for the Father, 

Char. Nay if you think ſo, "tis time to look about 
jou indeed. Ev'n make up the matter as well as you 
an, Iadviſe you as a Friend, and let us live neigh- 
— and lovingly together. 

me, I have nothing elſe for it, that I know 


dow. = 
Char, For my part, Mrs. Lackitt, your thouſand 
pounds will engage me not to laugh at you. Then 
my Siſter is married to your Son, he is to have half 
your eſtate, l xnow; and indeed they may live upon 
It, very comfortably to themſclves, and very cre— 
litably to you. 

Had. Nay, I can blame no body but my ſelf, 

Char. You have enough for a husband ſtill , 
ind that you may beltow upon honeſt Fack Stan- 
more, 

Mid. Is he the Man then? 

Char. He is the Man you are oblig'd to. 

J. Stan. Yes, faith, Widow, lam the Man: 1 
taye done fairly by you, you find, you know what 
you have to truſt to before hand, | | 
F 4 Mid. 


88 OROON OR O. 
Wid. Well, well, I ſee you will have me, epa n. 


marry me, and make an end of the buſineſs. Wi 
Stan, Why , that's well ſaid, now we are all MW nc 
agreed, and all provided for. An 


[ A Servant enters to Stanmore, 

Serv. Sir, Mr. Blandford deſires you to come to z 
him, and bring as mauy of your Friends as you can 
with you. | 

Stan. I come to him. You'l all go along with me, 
Come, young Gentleman, Marriage is the faſhion, 
you ſee, you muſt like it now. 

Dan If I don't, how ſhall Thelp my ſelf? 

Luc. Nay , you may hang yourſelf in the nooſe, 
if you pleaſe , but you'll never get out on't with 
ſtrugling. 

Dan. Come then, let's ev'n jogg on in the old 
road. 

Cuckold, or worſe, I muſt be now contented: 


I'm not the fitſt has marry'd, and repented. I 
[ Exeunt Witt 


8 an nes: area noney 
SCENE IL 


Enter Governour with Blanford , and 
Planters. 


BLANDFORN p. 


" FAve you no reverence of future fame? 
| No awe upon your actions, from the tongues, 
he cenſuring tongues of Men, that will be free ? 
If you confeſs hamanity , believe 
There is a God, or Devil, to reward 


Our doing ere , do not provoke your fate. 11 G 
; 0 


"he 
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The hand of heaven is arm'd againſt theſe crimes, 
With hotter Thunder-bolts , prepar'd to ſhoot, 
ind nail you to the earth, a ſad example; 
4monument of faithleſs infamy. 


Enter Stanmore , J. Stanmore , Charlott, Lucy, 
Widow, and Daniel. 


do, Stanmore, you | know, the women too 
il join with me: Tis Oroonokos cauſe, 
A Lovers cauſe , a wretched Womans cauſe, 
That will become your interceſſion. 
[ To the Women, 

1 Plan, Never mind 'em, Gcvernour ; he ought 
to be made an example for the good of the Plan- 
ation, 

2 Plan. Ay , ay , 'twill frighten the Negroes 
fom attempting the like agen. 

1 Plan, What riſe againſt their Lords and Maſters! 
It this rate no Man is ſafe from his own Slaves. 

2 Plan. No, no more he is. Therefore one and 
al, Governour , we declare tor hanging, 

Om. Plan. Ay ay, hang him, hang him. 

Mid. What! Hang him ! O * forbid it, Governour. 


cy. FP Weallpetition for him. 


J. Stan, They are for a holy day; guilty or not 
not the buſineſs, hanging is their ſport. 

han. We are not ſure ſo wretched, to have theſe, 
Therabble, judge for us: the changing croud 
Ihe arbitrary guard of Fortunes power, 
Who wait to catch the Sentence of her frowns, 
And hurry allto ruine ſhe condemns. 

Stan. So far from farther wrong, that 'tis a ſhame 


e ſnou'd be where he is: good Governour 


Order his liberty: he yielded up 
Himſelt, his all, at your diſcretion. 
Bau. Diſcretion ! no, he yielded on your word 
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And I am made the cautionary pledge, 
The gage, and hoſtage ot your keeping it, 
Remember, Sir, he yielded on your word; 
Your word! which honeft men will think ſhould he 
The laſt reſort of truth, and ruſt on earth: 
There's no appeal beyond it, but to Heaven: 

An Oath is a recogniſance to Heaven, 

Binding us over, in the Courts above, 

To plead to the indictment ot our crimes. 


That thoſe who 'ſcape this world ſhould ſuffer there, 


But in the common intercourſe of Men , 
(Where the dread Majeſty is not invok'd , 
His honour not immediately concern'd, 
Nor made a party in ourintereſts, ) 
Our word is all to be rely'd upon. 
Mid. Come, come, you'l be as good as your 
word, we know. 
Stan. He's out of all power of doing any harm non 
If he were diſpos'd to it. 
Char. But he is poi di pos'd to it. 
Blan. To keep him, here he is, will make him 
ſoon # 
Find out ſome deſperate way to liberty: 
He'll hang himſelf , or daſh our his mad brains, 
Char. Pray try him by gentle means: 
We'll all be ſuretics for him. 
Om. All, all. 
Luc. We will all anſwer for him now. 
Gov. Well, you will have it ſo, do what you 
„ picale, 
Juſt what you will with him, I give you leave. Exit 
Blan. We thank you, Sir; this way, pray come 
__ withme. | | Exeunt 
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He Scene drawn shews Oroonoko upon bis 
back , his legs and arms ſtretcht out, and 


Idb 7 
e chain dd 10 the ground. 


Enter Blandford, Stanmore, ezc. 


Nan. O miſerable ſight! help every one, 
there MW Allilt nie all to free him from his chains. 
[They help him up, and bring him forward, 
looking own. 
Moſt injur'd Prince! how ſhall we clear our ſelves ? 
We cannot hope you will vouchſafe to hear, 
Or credit what we ſay in the defence, 
your And cauſe of our ſuſpected innocence. | 
Stan, We are not guilty of your injuries, 
no No way conſenting to em; but abhor, 
Abominate, and loath this cruelty. 
Nan. It is our curſe, but make it not our crime, 
2 him A heavy curſe upon us, that we muſt 
Share any thing in common, ev'n the light, 
The elements, and ſeaſons, with ſuch Men, 
Whoſe Principles, like the fam'd Dragons teeth, 
Scatter'd, and ſown, wou'd ſhoot a harveſt up 
Offighting miſchiefs , to contound themlelyes, 
And ruin all about 'em. 
Stan. Profligates! 
you Whole bold Itanian impiety 
Wou'd once agen pollute their Mother earth, 
ExitW Force her to teem with her old monſtrous brood 
dome Ofgiants, and forget the race of Men. 
enn Blau. We are not ſo: believe us innocent. 
We come prepar'd with all our ſervices, 
To offer a redreſs of your baſe wrongs, 
Which way ſhall we employ 'em 2 
Stan. Tell us, Sir, 
lithere is any thing that can attone; 
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But nothing can; that may be ſome amends..; 
Oro. If you wou'd have me think you are not all 
Confederates , all acceſſary to | 
The baſe injuſtice of your Governour: 
If you wou'd have me live, as you appear 
Concern'd for me, if you wou'd have me live 
To thank, and bleſs you, there is yet a way 
To tye me ever to your honeſt love: 
Bring my Imoinda to me; give me her, 
To charm my ſorrows, and, if poſſible; 
Il fit down with my wrongs; never to riſe 
Againſt my fate, or think of vengeance more. 
Blan. Be ſatisfi'd, you may depend upon us, 
We'll bring her ſafe to you, and ſuddenly, 
Char. We wonnot leave you in ſo good a work, 
Wid. No, no, we'll go with you. 
Blan. Inthe mean time 
Endeavour to forget, Sir, and forgive: 
And hope a better fortune. [Exeunt, 


Oroonoko alone. 


Oro. Forget! forgive: I muſt indeed forget, 
When I forgive : but while lam a Man, 
In fleſh, that bears the living mark of ſhame, 
The print of his dishonourable chains, 
My Memory ſtill rouſing up my wrongs, 
I never can forgive this Governour; 
This villain; the diſgrace of truſt , and place, 
And juſt contempt ofdelegated power. 
What ſhall Ido? If I declare my ſelf, 
I know him, he will ſneak behind his guard 
Of followers, and brave me in his fears. 
Elſe, Lyon like, with my devouring rage, 
Iwou'd ruſhon him, faſten on his throat, 
Tear wide a paflage to his treacherous heart, 
And that way lay him open to the world. ¶ Pauſirg, 
It ſhou'd turn his Chriſtian arts on him, 


Pre- 
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gomiſe him, ſpeak him fair, flatter, and 
With fawning ſteps, to get within his faith, 
[cou'd betray him then, as he has me. 

Butam I ſure by that to right my ſelf? 

Lying's a certain mark of cowardiſe: 

ind when the tongue forgets its honeſty ,” 

The heart and hand may drop their functions too, 
ind nothing worthy be reſolv'd, or done. 

The Man muſt go together, bad, or good: 

n one part frail, he ſoon grows weak in all. 
Honour ſhou'd be concern'd in honours cauſe, 
That is not to be cur'd by contraries, 

bodies are, whoſe health is often drawn 
from rankeſt Poyſons, Let me but find out 

kn honeſt remedy, I have the hand, 
Aminiſtring hand, that will apply it home. 


Lx. 


FE 
SCENE 111. 
SCENE the Governours houſe, 


Enter Governour. 


GO YIRNOVUR. 


Wou'd not have her tell me, ſhe conſents : 
In favour of the Sexes modeſty, 

That ſtill ſhou'd be preſum'd , becauſe there is 

Apreater impudence in owning it, 

Than in allowing all that we can do. 

Thistruth I know , and yet againſt my ſelf, 

do unaccountable are lovers ways) 

talk, and loſe the opportunities, 


Which 


| 
| 
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Which love, and ſhe expects I ſhou'd employ: 
Evin ſhe expects: for when a Man has ſaid |, 

All that is fit, to ſave the decency, 

The Women know the reſt is to be done. 

I wonnot diſappoint her. | Goin 


| Enter to him Blandford , the Stanmores, Daniel, 
Ars. Lackitt, Charlot, and Lucia, 


Wid. O Governour ! I'm glad we have lit upot 
you. | 
Gov. Why! what's the matter? 
Char. Nay , nothing extraordinary. But on 
good action 
Draws on another. You have given the Princehi 
freedom: 
Now we come a begging for his wife: 
You won't refuſe us. 
Gov. Refuſe you! No, no, what have I to dot 
6 refuſe you ? 
Wid. You won't refuſe to ſend her to him, ſb 
means. 
Gov. I ſend her to him ! 
Wid. We have promis'd him to bring her. 
Gov. You do very well ; 'tis kindly done of you 
Ey'n carry her to him, with all my heart. 
Luc. You mult tell us where ſhe is. 
Gov. [tell you: why, don't you know? 
Blan. Your Servants ſay ſhe's in the houſe, 
Gov. No, no, I brought her home at firſt indeed 
but I thought it wou'd not look well to keep her here 


my AQ tH © thc - te kk 


— 


Iremov'd her in the hurry, only to take care of heli 
What! ſhe belongs to you: I have nothing to Ul 3/ 
with her. [kn 

Char. But where is ſhe now, Sir! G 


Gov. Why, faith, I can't ſay certainly: you 
hear of her at Parham houſe, I ſuppoſe : there, 
thereavouts : Lihink 1 ſent her there. 


U 
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Ban. 1'le have an eye on him. IA. 
Exeunt all but the Governour. 
cov. I have ly'd my ſelf into a little time; 
ind muſt employ it : they Il be here agen; 
zutl muſt be before em. 
Going out, he meets Imoinda, and ſeixes her; 
e you come ! | | 
[le court no longer for a happineſs 
That is in mine own keeping: you may ſtill 
Refuſe to grant, ſol have power to take. 
The Man that asks deſerves to be deny'd. 

[She diſengages one hand, and draws his ſtword 
from his ſide upon him: Governour ſtarts and 
retires; Blandford enters behind him. 

Imo. He does indeed, that asks unworthily. 
Blan. You hear her, Sir, that asks unworthily. 
Gov. Youare no judge. 
Blan, I am of my own Slave. 
cov. Begone, and leave us. 
Jan. When you let her go. 
Gov, To faſten upon you. 
Blan, I muſt defend my ſelf. 
Ino. Help, Murder, help. 
[Imoinda retreats towards the door, favour'd by 
Blandford , when they are clos d, ſhe throws 
down the ſword , and runs out. Governour 
takes up the ſword , they fight , cloſe , and 
fall, Blandford upon him. Servants enter, 
and part'em. 
Gov, She ſhannot ſcape me ſo. I've gone too far, 
Not to go farther. Curſe on my delay: 
but yet ſhe is, and ſhall be in my power. 
Nan. Nay then it is the war of honeſty: 
low you, and will ſave you from your ſelf. 
Gov, All come along with me. 


Lxeunt. 
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SCENE The laſt 


Oroonoko enters. 
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| O Honour bound! and yet a Slave to Love! 
I am diſtracted by their rival powers, 
| 
| 
| 
l 


And both will be obey d. O great revenge: 
Thou taiſer, and reſtorer of faln fame! 
Let me not be unworthy of thy aid, 

For ſtopping in thy courſe: ſtill am thine: 
But can't forget 1am Imoindas too. | 
She calls me {rom my wrongs to reſcue her. 

No Man condemn me, who has never felt 
A womans power, or try'd the force of love: 
All tempers yield, and ſoften in thoſe fixes: 
Our honours, intereſts reſolving down, < 
Run in the gentle current of our joys: 

But not to fink, anddrown our memory: 
We mount agen to action, like the Sun, 
That riſes from the boſom of the Sea, 

To run his glorious race of light ane w, 
And carry on the World. Love, love will be 
My firſt ambition, and my fame the next. 
Aboan enters bloody. 
My eyes are turn d againſt me, and combine 
With my ſworn Enemies, to repreſent 
This ſpectacle of honour. Aboan 
My ever faithful Friend! 
Abo. have no name, 
That can diſtinguiſh me from the vile earth, 
To which I'm going: a poor, abject worm, 
That crawl'd a while upon a buſtling world, 
And now am trampled to my duſt agen, 
Oro. Iſectheegaſht, and mangled; 
Abo, Spare mg ſhame 
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Jo tell how they have us'd me: but believe 
The Hangmans hand wou'd have been merciful. 
Do not you ſcorn me, Sir, to think I can 
lutend to live under this infamy : 
do not come for pity , to complain. 
ve ſpent an honourable life with you: 
The earlieſt Servant of your riſing fame, 
And wou'd attend it with my lateſt care: 
Mylife was yours, and ſo ſhall be my death. 
You muſt not live. | 
lending and ſinking, I have drag'd my fleps 
Thus far, to tell — that you cannot live: 
To warn you of thoſe ignominious wrongs , 
Whips, rods, and all the inſtruments of death, 
Which I have felt , and are prepar'd for you. 
This was the duty that I had to pay: 
Tisdone , and now l beg to be diſcharg'd. 
Oro. What (hall I do for thee ? 
Abo. My body tires, 
\nd wonnot bear me off to liberty: 
[hall agen be taken, made a Slave. 
ſword, 4 dagger yet wou'd reſcue me. 
dave not ſtrength to go to flud out death; 
lou muſt direct him to me. | 
Ore. Here he is, [ Gives him a dagger. 
The only preſent I can make thee now: 
nd next the honourable means of life , 
you'd beſtow the honeſt means of death. 
Abo. ] cannot ſlay to thank you. If there is 
A being after this, I ſhall be yours 
Inthe next world, Ju faithful Slave agen. 
lis js to try (Hals himſelf.) | hada living ſenſe 
Ofall your royal favours, but this laft 
Mkesthrough my heart. I wonnot (ay farewell, 
for you muſt follow me. [ Dies. 
Oro. In life, and death, | 
he Guardian of my honour ! follow thre! 
hcu'd have gore before hee: then peikaps 
G 
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Thy fate had been prevented. All his care 
Was to preſerve me from the barbatous rage MW"! 
That wronged him, only for being mine. 

Why, why, you Gods! Why am Iſo accurt, WV 
That it mult be a reaſon of your wrath, 
A guilt, a crime ſufficientto the fate 

Ofany one, but to belong to me? 

My Friend has found it, and my wife will ſoon: 
My wife! the very fear's too much for life: 
I can't ſupport it. Where ? Imoinda l Oh! Al 
[ Going out, ſhe meets him, runuing into ls arms 
Thou boſom ſoftneſs ! Down of all my cares! 


] cou'd recline wy thoughts upon this breaſt T 
To a forgetfuluels of all my griefs , Ne 
And yet be happy: but it wonnot be. | 
Thou art diforder'd, pale , and ont of breath! Ju 
It Fate purſues thee, find a ſbelter here. Pe 
What is it thou woud'ſt tell me? | 0 
Imo. Tis in vain to callhim Villain. | An 
Oro. Call him Governour: js it notſo 2 4 
Imo, There's not another ſure. | 
Oro. Villain's the common name of mankind het: Te 
But his molt properly. What! what ofhim 2? 7 


fear to be reſolv'd, and mull enquire. 
He had thee in his power. 6 
Imo. | bluſh to think it. [ 
Oro. Bluſh! to think what?: 0 
Imo. That I was in his power. , 
Oro. He cou'd not uſe it? 0 


Ino. What can't {uch Men do? La 
Oro. But did he? Durſt he? [ 
Imo, What he cou'd, he dat'd. e 
Oro, His own Gods damn him then ! For ow: p L 

havenone , — 


No puniſhment for ſuch unheard- of crimes. 

Imo. 1 his Monſter, cunning in his flatteries, Th 
When he had weary'd all his uleleis arts, | 
Leapt out, fierce as a beall of prey, to ſeize me. Th 


ar 
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trembled, fear'd. 
Oro. I fear, and tremble now. 
What cou'd preſerve thee? What deliver thee ? 
Imo, That worthy Man , you us'd to call your 
Friend... | 

Oro. Blanford. 

Imo. Came in, andfav'd me from his rage. 

Oro. He was a Friend indeed to retcue thee ! 

And for his ſake , I'll thinkit poſſible 
A Chriſtian may be yet an honeſt Man. 

Imo Ol did you know what I have ftragl'd through 
To fave me yours, ſure you wou'd promiſe me 
Never to ſee me forc't from you agen. 

Oro. To promiſethee! O! do Ch topromile ? 
but there is now no farther uſe of words. 

Death 1s ſecurity tor all our fears. 
[ Shews \boans body on the floor. 
\nd yet I cannot truſt him. 

Ine. Aboan | 

Oro. Mangled and torn , reſolv'd to give me time 
To fit my ſelf for what 1 maſt expect, 

Groan'd out a warning to me, and expii'd. 

Imo, For what you muſt expect? 

Oro. Wou'd that were all. 

Ino. What i to be butche1'd thus... 

Oro. ] uſt as thou ſee'ſt. 

Imo. By barbarous hands, to fall at laſt their prey! 

Oro, | have run the race with honour, ſhall I now 
Lag, and be ovenaken at the goal ? 

Imo. No. 

Oro, I muſt look back ro thee. [Tenderly. 

Imo. You ſhannot need. | 
Im always preſent to your purpoſe, ſay, 

Which way wou'd you diſpoſe me? 
Oro. Have a care, 
Thou'rt on a precipice, and doſt not ſee 
Whither that queſt:on leads thee. O! too ſoon 
Thou doſt enquire what the aſſembled Govs 
| G 2 Have 
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Have not determin'd, and will lateſt doom. 0 
Yet this l know of Fate, this is moſt certain, 11 
I cannot, as I wou'd, diſpoſe of thee: G2 
And, aslought, I dare not. Oh Imoinda! Ti 

Imo. Alas! that ſigh ! why do you tremble ſo ? Th 
Nay then *tis bad indeed, if you can weep. - An 

Oro. My heart runs over, if my gulhing eyes Up 
Betray a weakneſs which they never knew, U 


Believe, thou , only thou cou'dſt cauſe theſe teats. H 
The Gods themſelves conſpire with falthleſs Men Th 
To our deſtruction. | 


Imo. Heaven and earth our foes ! 0 

Oro. It is not always granted to the great, if 
To be moſt happy: It the angry pow'rs ht! 
Repert their favours, let 'em take 'em pack: I: d 
The hopes of Empire, which they gave my youth Ws: 
By making mea Prince, Lhere reſign. ſo 
Ler'em quench in me all thoſe glorious fires, 0 


Which kiadled at their beams: that luſt ot fame, Ne 
That fevor of ambition, reſtleſs ſtil], I 


And burning withthe ſacred thirſt of ſway, ſv 
Which they infpir'd , to qualifie my fate, O1 
And make me fit to govern under them, 0! 


Let 'em extinguiſh. I ſubmit my ſelf ll 
To their high pleaſure , and devoted bow 
vet lower, to continue lil] a Slave; 
Hopeleſs of liberty: and if I cou'd 
Live after it, wou'd give up honour too, 
To ſatisfie their vengeance, to avert 
This only curſe, the curſe of loſing thee, 
Imo. If Heav'n cou'd be appeas'd , theſe cruel Men 
Are not to beentreated, or believ'd: 
O ! think on that, and be no more deceiv'd. 
Oro. What can we do? 
Imo. Can ] do any thing? 
Oro. But we were born to ſuffer. 
Imo. Suffer both, | 
Both die, and ſo prevent'em, 
Oro. By thy death! 
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0! let me hunt my travel'd thoughts again; 
Range the wide waſte of deſolate deſpair; 
gart any hope. Alas! I loſe my ſelf, 
Tis pathleſs, dark, and barren all to me. 
* Thou art my only guide, my light of life, 
ind thou arc leaving me: Send out thy beams 
Upon the wing; let 'em fly all around. 
{cover every way: ls there a dawn, 
ars. Wi gimmering ot comfort? Ti e great God, 
n That riſes on the World, muſt thine on us. 
Ino. And ſee us ſet hetore him. 
Oro. Thoa beſpeak'ſt, and goeſl betore me. 
Imo. So lwou'd, in love: 
the dear unſuſpected part of life, 
death for love. Alas! what hope's for me? 
2uth vas preſerv' but to acquit my ſelf, 
lo beg to die with you. 
Oro. And can'ſt thou ask it? 
le, Never durſt enquire into my ſelt, 
ont thy fate, and thou rclul vii it all. 
Im. Nas: my Lord! my fate's reſolv'd in yours. 
bro. O! keepthee thee: Lernutthy virtue tarink 
om my ſupport, and 1 will gather ſtrength, 
as | can to tell thee... 
mo. | muit die. 
now tis fit, and I can die with you. 
%. O! thou haſt baniſht hence a thouſand fears, 
hich fickned at my heart, and quite unman'd me. 
Imo. Your fear's for me, | know you fear'd my 
ſtrength , 
d cou'd not overcome your tenderneſs, 
0pals this Sentence on me: and indeed 
lere you were kind, as | have always found you, 
jou have ever been: fortho'lam 
tlgn'd, and ready to obey my doom, 
thinks it ſnouꝰd not be pronounc'd by you. 
Oro, O ! that was all the labour of my grief. 
ſheart, and tongue forſook me in tle rife: 
yer COu'd pronounce it. "G3 Imo. 


Men 
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Imo. I ha ve for you, for both of us. 
Oro. Alas! for me! my death 
I cou'd regard as the laſt ſcene of life, 
And act it throꝰ with joy, to have it done. 
Bur then to part with thee. 

Imo. Tis hard to part. 

But parting thus, as the moſt happy muſt, 
Parting in death, makes it the eaſier. 

You might have throw me off, forſaken me, 
And my mistortunes: that had been a death 
Indeed ofterror, to have tremhled at. 

Oro. Foriaken ! thrown thee off! 

Imo. But 'tis a pleaſure more than life can give, 
That with unconquer'd paſſion to the laſt, 

You ſtruggle ſtill, and fain wou'd hold me to you. 

Oro. Ever, ever, and let thoſe ſtars , which a 

my enemies, 
Witneſs againſt me in the other world. 
If I wou'd leave this manſion of my bliſs , 
To be the brighteſt ruler of their skies. 
O that we cou'd incorporate,be one, { Embracing he 
One body, as we have been long one mind: 
That blended ſo , we might together mix, 
And lofing thus our beings to the world, 
Be only found to one anothers joys. . 

Imo. Is this the way to pat? 

Oro. Which is the way ? 

Imo. The God ot love is blind, and cannot find 
But quick, make haſte, our Enemies have eyes 
To find us out, and ſhew us the worſt way 
Ot parting; think on them. 

Oro. Why doſt thou wake me? 

Imo. O! no more otlove. 

For if [ liſten to you, I ſhall quite 
Forget my dangers , and deſire to live. 
I can'tlive yours. [Takes up the dayj 

Oro. There allthe ſtings of death 
Are ſhot into my heart.. what ſhall Ido: 


— 
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no. This dagger will inſtruct you. [Gives is him. 
Oro. Ha! this dagger! 
Like Fate, it points me to the horrrid deed. 
Imo. Strike, ſtrike it home, and bravely ſave us both. 
There is no other ſafety, 
Oro. It muſt be 


ut firſt a dy ing kiſs. [Kiſſes her. 
This laſt embrace. | [ Embracing her, 
And now... 


Imo. I'm ready. 
Oro. O! where ſhall ſtrike ? 
there a ſmalleſt grain of that lov'd body 
That is not dearer to me than my eyes, 
My boſom'd heart, and all the live blood there? 
zd me cut of theſe limbs, hew offtheſe hands, 
Dig out theſe eyes, tho'l wou'd keep them laft 
Togaze upon thee: but to murder thee! 
The joy , and charm of every raviſht ſenſe, 
My wife ! forbid jt Nature. 
Imo. Tis your wife, 
Who on her knees conjures you. O ! in time 
Prevent thoſe miſchiefs that are falling on us. 
You may be hurry d to a ſhametul death, 
And I roo dragg'd to the vile Governour : 
Then I may cry aloud: when you are gone, 
Where ſhall I find a Friend agen to ſave me? 
Oro. It will be ſo. Thou unexampled virtue! 
Thy reſolution has recover'd mine: 
Andnow prepare thee. 
Imo. Thus with open arms, 
welcome you, and death. {He drops his dagger as 
he looks on her, and throws himſelf on the ground. 
Oro. I cannot bear it. 
Olet me daſh againſt this rock of fate. 
Dig up this earth, tear, tear her bowels out, 
To make a grave, deep as the center down, 
Toſwallow wide, and bury us together. 
Itwonnot be, Ol then _—_ pitying God 
4 It 
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Af tere be one a friend to innocence) 
Find yet a way to lay her beauties down 
Gently in death, and fave me from her blood. 
Imo. O riſe, tis more than death to ſee you thus. 
Ile caſe your love, and do the deed my ſelf... 
| | She tales up ihe dagger, he riſes in haſte to tale it 


| from her 
Oro. O! hold, I charge thee, hold. 
Imo. Tho'l muſt own 
It wou'd be nobler for us both from you. 
Oro. O frra whiriwinds wing to hurry us 
To yonder chf, which frowns upon the flood: 
That in embraces lockt we might plunge in, 
And perifhthus in one anothers arms. 6 
{mo, Alas! what ſhout is that? 
Oro. I ſee em coming. 
They ſſhannot overtake us. This laſt kiſs. 
And now tarewell. 
bro, Farewel, farewel for ever. 
(Vo. I'letuin my face away, and do it ſo. 
Now, ate you ready! 
Ino. Now. But do not grudge me 
The pleaſure in my death ofa laſt look, 
Pray look upon me... Now I'm ſatusfied. 
Oro. So fate mult be by this 
(Going to ſtab her , he ſtops ſhort , ſhe lays her 
hands on his, in order to give the blow, C. 
Imo. Nay then | mult aſſiſt you, 
And ſince it is the common cauſe of both, 
*T'is juſt that both ſhou'd be em ployꝰd in it. 
Thus, thus tis finitht, and | bieſs my fate. 
ä Stabs her ſelf. 
That whereTliv'd, I die, in theſe lov' arms. [ Dyes. 
Oro. She's gone. And now all's at an end with me: 
Sott, lay her down. O we will part no more. 
0 | Throws himſelf by her, 
Rut let me pay the tribute of my grief, | 
A few {ad icatsto thy lov'd memory, 


And 
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Ih{then I follow. [IVeeps ever her. 
ut | ſtay too long. [A noiſe agen. 
ſhenoiſe comes nearer, Hold, before ] go, 

here's ſomething wou'd be done. It ſhall be ſo. 


V. iIhen , Imoinda, 1'le come all to thee. [ Riſes. 


ia [Blanford , and his party, enters before the Governour 
ber and his party, ſwords drawn on both ſides. 


Gov. You ſtrive in vain to ſave him, he ſhall die. 
Nan. Not while we can defend him with eurlives, 
Gov, Where is he? 
Gre, Here's the wretch whom you wou'd have. 
itup your ſwords , and let not civil broils | 
gage you in the curled cauſe of one, 
Who cannot live, and now entreats to die. 
is object will convince you. 
Blan. Tis his wife! | They gather about the body. 
12s! there was no other remedy. "1 
gov. Who did the bloody deed ? 
Oro. The deed was mine: 
vody I know it is, and I expect 
our laws ſhou'd tell meſo Thus ſelf. condemn'd, 
o reſign my ſelf into your hands, * 
ſie hands of juſtice . But I hold the ſword 
or you., and for my ſelf. | 
( Stabs the Governour , and himſelf, then throws 
her himſelf by Imoindas body. 
ow, an. He has kill'd the Governour , and ſtab'd 
himſelf. | 
Oro. Tis as it hou'd be now. I have ſent his Ghoſt 
obe a witneſs of that happineſs | 
the next world, which he deny'd us here. {Dyex, 
ſelf. Van. I hope there is a place of happineſs 
yes. the next world for ſuch exalted virtue, 
me: Wizan or unbeliever, yetheliv'd 
dall he knew: andithewentaſtray, - 
her. Nbere's mercy ſtill above to ſet him right. 
ir Chritians guided by the heaveniy ray, 
ue no excuſe if we miſlake our way, 
And Naben. 
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